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In  this  1923  volume  of  “The  Deerfield”  we  have 
endeavored  to  give  expression  to  the  true  spirit  of  Deer- 
field-Shields  High  School.  In  later  years,  as  our  paths 
diverge  to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  some  to  enjoy  happiness 
and  good  fortune,  others  to  battle  with  bitterest  adversities, 
may  this  book  bring  back  to  our  memories  these  happy 
and  eventful  days  of  high  school  life  and  thus  link  us  all 
forever  to  our  Deerfield-Shields. 


3)n  jtlemoriam 

WALTER  CALVIN  SIMMONDS 

July  26th,  1901,  January  30TH,  1923 

“In  proud  remembrance  of  his  wonderful  youthful  achieve¬ 
ment,  his  splendid  scholastic  record,  and  above  all,  his  glorious 
example  to  his  fellow  students.” 


“  I  cannot  say ,  and  I  will  not  say 
That  he  is  dead.  lie  is  just  away! 

With,  a  cheery  smile ,  and  a  wave  of  the  hand , 
He  has  wandered  into  an  unk?iow?i  land , 
And  left  us  dreaming  how  very  fair 
It  needs  must  be ,  since  he  lingers  there. 

And  you — Oh  you ,  who  the  wildest  yearn 
For  the  old-time  step  and  the  glad  return , 
Think  of  him  faring  on ,  as  dear 
In  the  love  of  There  as  the  love  of  Here; 


Think  of  him  still  as  the  same ,  I  say: 

He  is  not  dead — he  is  just  away\” 

— James  Whitcomb  Riley. 
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The  students  of  Deerfield-Shields  have  as  their  teachers  twenty  of  the  hand¬ 
somest  men  and  sixteen  of  the  prettiest  women  of  the  country.  The  brains  of 
this  group  are  the  best  collection  of  gray-matter  that  has  ever  been  gotten  together. 
The  affection  that  they  show  for  their  pupils  can  readily  be  compared  to  the 
affection  of  two  lovers,  while  the  interest  which  they  hold  for  the  welfare  of  those 
whom  they  teach  is  far  better  than  the  interest  at  six  percent  on  one  hundred 
dollars. 

Just  watch  them  all  personally  and  you  will  see  the  goodness,  tenderness,  sweet¬ 
ness,  and  everlasting  happiness  bursting  forth  from  every  pocket  which  they  own. 
They  are  persistent  in  giving  “A’s”  to  their  students,  and  insist  that  no  “E’s” 
shall  be  seen  on  a  single  paper. 

They  are  human,  therefore  fond  of  vacations;  they  are  god-like,  therefore  will 
not  blush  at  those  little  words  which  lend  expression  to  one’s  feelings; and  they  are 
teachers,  therefore  are  capable  of  a  detention  list. 

To  sum  them  up  in  those  famous  words  of  Sherman  we  will  say,  “Our  Teachers 
are — swell  ”. 
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The  Faculty 


Jf  acuity 

Richard  L.  Sandwick  ....  Superintendent  and  Principal 

“Seats!” 

Benjamin  H.  Ball,  Assistant  Principal  .  .  Chemistry  and  Physics 

“When  I  was  a  boy — ” 

Edna  V.  Amborn  ......  Latin  and  German 

“We’ll  look  that  up  for  tomorrow!” 

Harry  E.  Bolle  .....  Industrial  Arts  and  Band 

“I  wouldn’t  a  came  if  he  hadn’t  went!” 

Ruth  Burwash  .......  Household  Arts 

“Remember  to  wash  the  sinks!” 

Edward  Burwell  ......  Civics  and  Guidance 

“Nemo  Domi  est” 

Minnie  Buzard  ......  Attendance  and  English 

“Report  to  detention  tonight!” 

AIargaret  Byrn  ......  Physical  Training 

“Fall  in!” 

Ruth  Livingston  ......  Physical  Training 

“West  Point  Breathing!” 

Ann  Chester  .........  English 

“So  solemncholy ! ” 

Herbert  C.  Conover  ........  Music 

“Yours  truly”  “My  better  15-16!” 

Wm.  F.  Einbecker  ........  Science 

“I  feel  like  fighting!” 

Madalene  Ryder  ........  Secretary 

“Are  you  sure  they  are  due?” 

M  argaret  Fitzsimmons  ....  Shorthand  and  Typewriting 

“Someone  has  been  erasing!” 

Emada  Griswold  ........  French 

“For  the  forty  eleventh  time — ” 

Elsie  Hessler  .......  Household  Arts 

“Now  girls!” 

Dorothy  Hinman  ......  Latin  and  Algebra 

“Now  we’ll  do  this!” 

Lois  Hodges  ......  Shorthand  and  Typewriting 

“Tra-la-la-la-la!” 

Clyde  Hunting  ........  Alathematics 

“Let’s  have  a  little  order!” 

Alberta  Metcalf  Kelly  .......  English 

“ Everyone  turn  around!” 

Lila  Lauderdale  ........  History 

“That’s  the  funniest  thing  you  ever  heard  of,  isn’t  it?” 
Christine  Mac  Martin  ......  Mathematics 

“Order  please!” 

Charles  G.  Mason  ........  English 

(Tapping  and  pointing)  “A  sound  over  there!" 
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Wade  McNutt 

“I  remember  when — ” 

.  Science 

Margaret  Mills 

“That  isn’t  ladylike!” 

Mathematics 

Harry  G.  Pertz 

“Have  you  heard  this  one?’ 

Mechanical  Drawing 

> 

Bessie  Proudfoot 

English 

it 

Now  we’re  friends,  aren’t  we 

?” 

Linda  Rodexbeck 

Spanish 

'“That’s  entirely  the  wrong  attitude!” 

John  L.  Rothacher 

“Now  boys — ?” 

Physical  Training 

Robert  W.  Schneider  ..... 

Industrial  Arts 

“  Let’s  get  busy !  ” 

Ella  M.  Slattery 

English  and  Public  Speaking 

•  < 

‘Speak  slowly  and  distinctly! 

Percy  W.  Slocum 

History 

“On  my  honor  I  have  thoughtfully  and 

carefully — ” 

Evelyn  Taylor 

Mathematics  and  Historv 

“Now  you  were  sent  up  here  for  a  purpose!” 

George  G.  Taylor 

“Q'  E.  D.” 

Mathematics 

F.  C.  L.  Van  Steexderen  .... 

.  Spanish 

“Attention  class!" 

Elton  Lorimer  Williams  .... 

Physical  Training 

“Oh!  Min!” 

Lucile  A.  Wood 

“How’s  that!” 

Art 

Frank  J.  Zipoy 

Commercial  Branches 

“For  Cramp’s  Sake!” 

Rachel  Baldwin 

“  Keep  quiet!” 

Librarian 

Alice  Mae  Pertz 

Bookkeeper 

Muriel  B.  Smith 

ENGINEERS 

School  Nurse 

J.  H.  Morse 

Chief  Engineer 

David  Carlson 

JANITORS 

Fireman 

Adolph  Larson  . 

.  Head  Janitor 

Raymond  McVay 

Assistant 

Edward  Nelson 

Assistant 

Nellie  Nichols 

Assistant 

James  Conorton 

Assistant 
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Hocfeemout 


Oh  young  Lockemout  is  come  out  of  the  west 
From  Highwood  to  Glencoe  his  Ford  was  the  best: 

And  save  for  his  cute  roadster,  he  weapons  had  none, 

He  rode  all  unarmed,  and  he  rode  all  alone; 

So  faithful  to  studies — he  was  “there”  without  doubt, 

There  was  never  a  “Sheik”  like  the  young  Lockemout. 

His  Ford  stayed  not  for  brake — yea,  it  stayed  not  for  stone, 

It  shot  across  boulevards  where  cops  there  were  none; 

But  ere  he  had  parked  by  the  great  Deerfield-Shields 
The  cop  had  his  number  and  one  of  his  wheels; 

Although  a  good  driver,  this  young  Lockemout, 

As  to  the  weight  of  his  drag  there  was  considerable  doubt. 

But  boldly  he  entered  the  front  door  of  Shields  Hall, 

Among  Sophomores  and  Seniors  and  Freshmen  and  all; 

Then  spoke  Mr.  Slocum,  a  wild  look  in  his  optic, 

“Do  you  come  unprepared,  or  have  you  your  topic? 

Or  come  ye  to  recite,  or  come  ye  to  get  out? 

Or  to  dance  at  your  funeral,  my  young  Lockemout?” 

“I  studied  this  chapter,  my  grade  you  denied; 

Yea  oft  to  that  library  I  did  unwilling  ride, 

And  now  I  am  come  with  this  last  hope  of  mine 
To  pass  that  exam — get  a  grade  that  is  fine; 

There  are  grades  on  my  report  card  more  lovely  without  doubt 
Than  the  grades  that  you  give  to  the  young  Lockemout.” 

Nobly  he  took  the  exam;  more  nobly  did  he  flunk; 

He  grabbed  for  a  dagger,  yelling,  “History’s  the  bunk”, 

He  glared  about  fiercely — heaved  a  mountainous  sigh, 

With  a  sad  smile  on  his  lips — many  a  tear  in  his  eye; 

Mr.  Slocum  restrained  him  ere  he  could  get  out, 

Thus  saving  the  life  of  the  young  Lockemout. 

Ah!  my  dear  readers,  fifty  years  have  rolled  by, 

As  we  think  of  these  years  we  remark  with  a  sigh, 

“Our  darling  young  hero  of  past  days  of  yore, 

Never  again  in  his  Ford  will  he  dash  any  more; 

The  fiendish  history  course  that  we  heard  all  about, 

Was  the  cause  of  the  death  of  the  young  Lockemout.” 


Eugene  Marks, 


S1EM0PS 


Theodore  Watt  Charles  Masterson  Phyllis  Edkins  Margaret  Pirie 

President  Vice-President  Secretary  Treasurer 


Colors 

White,  Blue,  and  Gold 

CLASS  POEM 

We  bid  farewell  to  thee,  oh  Deerfield, 

Our  work  with  thee  is  done; 

We  step  across  our  life’s  first  threshold 
With  a  single  vict’ry  won; 

We  leave  the  world  of  childish  laughter 
For  the  bigger  world  of  life, 

We  wield  the  sword  of  hope  and  courage 
And  step  into  the  strife. 

The  years  we’ve  spent  with  thee,  oh  Deerfield, 
The  seasons,  one  by  one, 

Were  filled  with  joy  and  life  and  pleasure 
Till  our  high  school  days  were  done; 

Now  as  we’re  plodding  on  life’s  journey 
And  hardships  come  anon, 

The  thoughts  of  thee  will  give  us  courage, 

Oh  Deerfield,  to  go  on. 
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j^isstorp  of  ffie  Class  of  ’23 

It  was  a  dark  and  dreary  day.  I  sought  as  my  refuge  the  dust  attic.  Upon 
seeing  an  old  chest  lying  upon  the  floor,  I  opened  it,  Ugh!  A  spider  crawled  out. 
I  blew  the  dust  off  the  top  layer  of  the  many  papers  within,  and  pulled  out  a  much 
soiled  and  blurred  scrap  of  paper.  There  were  a  few  lines  at  the  top  of  the  page 
which  I  could  barely  discern.  “Registration  for  Freshmen  at  10:30  in  the  study 
hall”.  Oh,  the  memories  that  scrap  of  paper  brought  to  me.  I  closed  my  eyes. 
My  whole  Freshman  year  spread  before  me  just  as  though  it  were  a  map. 

I  saw  the  gay  and  carefree  Freshmen  tearing  through  the  halls  of  learning.  Oh, 
the  joy  of  being  a  Freshman.  The  class  of  ’23  as  Freshmen  did  not  do  much  out¬ 
wardly  that  is  for  the  school,  but  they  did  very  much  for  themselves.  They 
learned  “How  to  Study”  and  how  to  make  friends;  they  learned  the  councilor  rules 
and  many  other  things  which  proved  invaluable  to  them  in  later  years!  ’23  con¬ 
tributed  “Red”  Baldwin  to  the  football  team.  He  was  the  second  freshman  to 
ever  make  a  school  team.  When  the  Freshmen  gave  their  informal,  everyone 
said  it  was  the  best  informal  ever  given.  We  continued  our  progress  throughout 
our  Sophomore  year  by  carrying  out  our  high  ideals. 

Then,  in  our  Junior  year  we  began  to  attract  attention.  Deerfield’s  athletes 
have  always  stood  as  being  above  those  of  other  schools,  and  the  athletes  of  ’23 
have  always  stood  out  as  being  above  those  of  other  classes.  As  Freshmen  we  sent 
a  goodly  number  of  men  to  the  squad  in  football,  basketball,  and  track.  All  these 
progressed  until  in  1921,  when  we  sent  our  football  champions  to  Brockton,  six 
of  the  eleven  regulars  were  from  the  class  of  ’23.  The  class  athletes  have  shown 
this  same  prowess  in  all  the  other  sports  of  our  school.  In  our  last  year,  the  Seniors 
won  the  intra-mural  track  meet,  and  the  Post-Grad’s,  who  are  really  Seniors,  won 
the  basketball  championship. 

The  class  of  ’23  has  also  been  foremost  in  social  activities.  We  started  out  by 
giving  numerous  informals  and  parties,  until  in  our  Junior  year  came  the  crowning 
event  of  our  social  lives,  “The  Junior  Prom”.  Everyone  in  Deerfield,  except  the 
Juniors,  who  are  prejudiced,  will  admit  that  the  1922  Prom  was  one  of  the  best 
ever  given. 

But,  of  course,  the  senior  year  is  the  year  which  is  most  filled  with  activity. 
We  started  out  on  this  final  and  most  important  year  by  electing  the  class  officers. 
Walter  Simmonds  was  elected  president,  Ted  Watt,  Vice-President;  Margaret 
Pirie,  Treasurer,  and  Phyllis  Edkins,  Secretary.  These  officers  immediately  set 
out  upon  their  important  duties.  An  annual  board  was  soon  chosen,  with  Joy 
Tibbetts  as  Editor-in-Chief.  Never  before  in  the  history  of  Deerfield  has  the 
Editor  of  the  Annual  been  a  girl,  but  we  are  sure  that  she -has  fulfilled  her  duties 
as  well  as,  if  not  better  than,  any  previous  editor. 

Early  in  the  spring  the  try-outs  for  the  Senior  play,  “Monsieur  Beaucaire”, 
were  held,  and  Phyllis  Edkins  and  Byron  Harvey  obtained  the  leading  roles.  They 
were  both  most  admirably  suited  to  their  parts.  As  yet  we  do  not  know  how  the 
play  will  be,  but  we  are  fairly  sure  that  it  will  be  a  great  success. 

The  Seniors  have  done  a  wonderful  thing  this  year.  They  have  established 
a  school  ring.  Many  other  Senior  classes  have  thought  of  this,  but  never  under¬ 
took  any  action  upon  the  subject.  The  ring  committee  under  Serena  Seymour 
selected  a  very  good  looking  ring,  and  we  feel  sure  that  the  rest  of  the  school  will 
feel  obliged  to  us  in  later  years,  because  of  our  choice. 

Our  last  year  has  been  a  mighty  happy  one  on  the  whole,  bringing  with  it  as 
all  years  do,  some  joy,  some  sorrow.  Our  greatest  joy,  our  Senior  Class;  our 
greatest  sorrow,  the  loss  of  our  much  loved  president,  Walter  Simmonds.  He  was 
undoubtedly  our  best  and  finest  Senior. 

At  present  our  footsteps  are  upon  the  bottom  rung  of  the  ladder  of  success, 
but  our  past  four  years  have  taught  us  to  climb.  We  will  surely  climb  as  all  our 
other  graduates  have  done,  and  we  know  that  there  is  not  one  in  our  class  who  will 
not  be  worthy  of  his  school.  Vicky  Day,  ’23 

Stanley  Shipness,  ’23. 
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Dorothy  Rhea  Atteridge 
“Dot”  “Dotty  A” 

Our  Dot  Atteridge  is  a  girl 
Who  helps  the  world  around; 

Her  cheerful  ways  and  happy  smiles 
Many  a  friend  have  found. 

Baseball,  ’21,  ’22;  Councilor,  ’23;  Junior  Prom 
Committee,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23;  Secretary,  ’23,  Operetta,  ’22,  ’23; 
Chorus,  ’21,  ’22;  Entered  ’21  from  Big  Wells 
Texas  High  School. 


Carl  Theodore  Anderson 
“Andy” 

I’m  sure  you’ll  agree  with  me, 

When  I  tell  you  that  our  “Andy”, 

Though  much  too  quiet  for  many 
Is  truly  quite  a  dandy. 

Track,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Inter-mural,  ’23. 


W ilhijlmina  E.  Bell 
“  Billy  William  ” 

There’s  no  one  like  our  Billy  Bell, 

An  athlete,  student  too, 

A  good  sport  and  a  friend  to  all, 

There’s  naught  she  cannot  do. 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Captain,  ’20;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Associ¬ 
ation,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Swimming,  ’20,  ’21 ;  Samurai, 
’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Booster 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Vice-President,  ’23; 
Orchestra,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23 


Pierre  Bezy 
“  Frenchy  ” 

“Oh,  Frenchy,  Frenchy”,  we’re  apt  to  say, 

As  we  see  Bezy  roam, 

But  we’d  be  wrong,  for  his  cartoons 
Prove  America  to  be  his  home. 

Camera  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21; 
Senior  Play,  “M.  Beaucaire’s  Brother”;  Inter¬ 
mural  Sports,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23. 


Edith  D.  Bartelmann 
“Ed” 

Edith  hasn’t  been  here  long, 

She  came  from  down  the  line 
But  when  we  get  acquainted, 

I’m  sure  we’ll  think  she’s  fine. 

Basketball,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’23;  Spanish  Club, 
’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’20. 
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Arthur  Borchardt 
“Art” 

Art  believes  in  “Grace”  at  meals, 

And  “(  Irace”  at  parties  too, 

In  fact,  I  think,  in  all  his  deals, 

He  thinks  that  Grace  is  due. 

Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’22,  ’23;  Radio,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’21; 
French  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’22, 
’23;  Chorus,  ’22,  ’23;  Senior  Play,  ’23;  Blue  and 
White  Staff,  ’23;  Intra-mural  Sports,  ’23. 


Marie  Bletsch 
“Ree” 

She’s  pretty  and  she’s  cute 
She’s  ever  ready  with  a  smile, 

That’s  why  everybody  knows, 

That  Marie  is  well  worth  while. 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’21;  Track, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Tennis,  ’21 ,  ’22,  ’23 ;  Councilor,  ’21 , 
’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick,  ’21, 
’22;  French  Club,  ’21;  Spanish  Club,  ’22,  ’23; 
Annual  Board  Picture  F.ditor,  ’23. 


Lloyd  Botker 
“Dutch” 

Gaba  is  a  worker  and  a  smiler  “to  boot” 

He  always  is  the  owner  of  a  grin, 

His  jokes  should  be  in  business, for  his  laughter, 
I  know. 

Would  make  the  fattest  women  grow  thin. 

Military  Drill,  ’19,  ’20;  Samurai,  ’20;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’20,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’19,  ’20;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’21, 
’23;  Band,  ’21,  ’23. 


Magdelyn  Bock 
“Babe”  “Mager” 

Lhider  her  silent  virtue, 

She  has  a  noble  mind, 

Though  she  is  shy  and  bashful, 

She’s  faithful,  good  and  kind. 

Baseball,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21; 
Booster  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’22,  ’23;  Concert 
’22;  Cantata,  ’22;  Sea-wa-na,  ’23. 


Robert  P.  Boyd 
“Bob” 

Down  the  hills  of  laughter  and  play 
Through  the  vales  of  joy, 

Will  go,  with  hearts  so  light  and  gay, 

Just  one  girl  and  boy — 

Ask  Bobbie. 

Councilor,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’22;  Spanish 
Clnb,  ’22,  ’23. 
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Louise  Burns 
“Lou” 

At  mid-year  time  Louise  departed, 
A  pedagogue  she  hopes  to  be, 

In  seas  of  learning  dark,  uncharted. 
Ever  calm,  serene  is  she. 


Joseph  Bubb 
■“Joe”  “Blow” 

Rub-a-dub,  dub,  his  name  is  Joe  Bubb, 

A  quiet  youngster  is  he, 

Never  says  much,  never  in  “Dutch”, 

Modest  as  modest  can  be. 

Track,  ’23;  Intra-mural  Sports,  ’23;  Entered 
from  Sharon  High  School  in  1921. 


Maybelle  May  Clarke 
“Kid” 

Always  there  is  Maybelle, 

With  John  Pitt  right  near  by, 

We  hope  she’ll  grow' an  inch  or  two, 

So  she  won’t  have  to  look  up  so  high. 

Baseball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Associ¬ 
ation,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club, ’21,  ’22; 
Camera  Club,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior  Play. 


Erwin  Abbott  Collins 
“Irv” 

Irv  likes  to  study  lessons  hard 
It  seems  to  be  his  craze; 

Yet  it  must  be  well  worth  by  far 
’Cause  just  look  at  his  “A’s”. 

Councilor,  ’22,  ’23;  Orchestra,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Band,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23. 


Alfred  Joseph  Daniels 
“Al”  “Dan” 

Alfred’s  much  a  mystery, 

To  all  of  us  it’s  true, 

W  e  never  have  a  notion  what, 

This  fellow  next  will  do. 

Swimming,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23 ;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Radio  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23, 
Treasurer,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  Orchestra,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22, 

’23-  ^ 
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Elizabeth  M.  Coleman 
“Betty”  “Jimmy”  “Lizzie” 

Betty  it  is  of  the  dainty  grace 

Who  dances  so  divinely 

But  everything  she  does,  you  know, 

She  does  quite  superfinely. 

Entered  Deerfield  1921  from  Rockford  High 
School,  Rockford,  Illinois. 


Erwin  Dreske 

i  c  p  ?? 

If  you  don’t  believe  Irv’s  a  pianist, 

Just  you  look  upon  his  hair, 

You’ll  find  that  Paderewski  holds 
A  bit  of  influence  there. 

Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  Garrick,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Senior  Ring  Committee;  Intra¬ 
mural  Sports. 


Grace  Cummings 
Grace  with  Stel  we  always  see, 

And  next  to  Stel  comes  Corrin  P. 

Such  three  great  chums  we  rarely  see, 

As  Grace  and  Stel  and  Corrin  P. 

Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’22,  ’23. 


Richard  A.  Easton 
“Dick” 

Richard  has  a  wicked  smile 
A  bit  of  twinkle  too, 

If  you  just  watch  for  a  while 
You’ll  see  his  mischief  brew. 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Intra¬ 
murals,  ’20,  ’21. 


Victorine  Day 
“Vicky” 

Laughing  eyes,  thoughts  so  wise 
A  surprise' — that’s  Vicky, 

Always  there,  does  her  share, 

She’s  a  “bear” — that’s  Vicky. 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23 ;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’23 ;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21 ; 
Girls  Athletic  Association,  ’19,  ’22,  ’23,  Treasur¬ 
er,  ’22;  Swimming,  ’21;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21; 
Social  Committee,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Gar¬ 
rick  Club,  ’19,  ’23;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’22,  Treas¬ 
urer,  ’19;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’ 
Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Mandolin  Club,  ’22;  Chorus, 
’22;  Latin  Club,  ’23,  President;  Plays,  “Doll 
Ship”,  “Celestene”,  “  ’Op  o  me  Thumb”. 
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Frederick  R.  Eggan 
“Fred”  “Eggs”. 

Freddie  was  a  quiet  and  demure  little  boy, 

His  nature  was  gentle,  his  temper  divine, 

But  when  it  came  to  studies  or  basketball,  oh 
boy, 

T’was  then  that  our  Freddie  as  a  hero  would 
shine. 

Basketball,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22; 
Swimming,  ’22,  ’23;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Garrick, 
’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Intra-mural 
Sports. 


Dorothy  Elizabeth  Douglas 
“Dot”  “Deedee”  “Doug” 
“Dotty”  is  good-natured 
Every  day  throughout  the  year; 

Her  happy  smile  and  laughter 
Spread  joy  and  good  cheer. 

Basketball,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’22;  Girls’ 
Athletic  Association,  ’22,  ’23 ;  Booster  Club,  ’21 ; 
Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22,  ’23; 
“Sea-wan-a”,  Operetta,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’22;  En¬ 
tered  1921  from  Waller  High  School,  Chicago. 


Abraham  L.  Fell 
“Abe”  “Abel” 

Listen  my  children  and  I  shall  tell 
Of  an  honest  boy  named  Abie  Fell, 

He’s  there  in  sports,  he’s  there  in  fun, 

He’s  great  when  there’s  a  mile  to  run; 

I  guess  that’s  all,  my  tale  is  done. 

Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21, 
’23 ;  Blue  and  White,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  President,  ’23 ; 
Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Spanish  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Staff, 
Athletic  Editor,  ’22,  ’23;  Intra-murals,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23. 


Mary  E.  Dunn 
A  glorious  wealth  of  curly  hair, 

A  girl  that’s  full  of  fun, 

A  girl  whom  everybody  likes, 

Why  sure,  it’s  Mary  Dunn. 

Baseball,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’22;  Garrick 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21;  Entered 
from  St.  Mary’s  School,  Lake  Forest,  ’21. 


Norman  Louis  Geminer 
“Skinny”  “Normy” 

Many  names  he  carries  around, 

“Gorilla”,  “Skinny”,  “Speghet”, 

Yet  friendship  in  him  does  abound, 

And  names  bring  smiles — you  can  bet. 

Football,  ’21;  Track,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor, 
’23;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23. 
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Edmund  Warland  Gifford 
“Eddie”  “Giff” 

Eddie  Gifford  does  his  stuff, 

On  a  pole  vault  high, 

If  his  pole  were  long  enough, 

His  limit  would  be  the  sky. 

Basketball,  ’22,  ’23,  Manager,  ’23;  Track, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’21; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’23;  Garrick  Club,  ’23; 
Cheer  Leader. 


Phyllis  Edkins 
“Phil”  “Ed” 

Our  classmate,  Phyllis  Edkins, 

A  better  girl  there’s  none, 

An  actor  and  a  songster 
And  a  good  friend  all  in  one. 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Hockey,  ’22, 
’23;  Swimming,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Tennis,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’22;  Class  Officer,  Secretary 
of  Senior  Class,  ’23;  French  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Latin  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23;  Glee  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’21 ,  ’22,  ’23 ;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’2 1 ;  Girls’ 
Athletic  Association,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Senior  Play. 
Entered  from  Nicholas  Senn  High  School  in 
1921 . 


Richard  Dale  Grant 
“Dick” 

Happy-go-lucky,  no  worries  has  he, 

Filled  with  bright  sayings  as  funny  can  be, 
Always  he’s  smiling  or  else  its  a  grin, 

He’s  the  kind  of  a  boy  that  the  world  will  take  in. 

Councilor,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Radio  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Garrick  Club, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Intra-mural 
Sports. 


Lydia  E.  Garling 
“Lyd” 

In  basketball  a  marvel, 

She  always  sinks  them  in; 

In  track  no  one  can  beat  her, 

She’s  always  sure  to  win. 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’ 
Athletic  Association,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’21;  A1 
Star  Basketball  Team,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’22; 
’23;  “Baby”,  in  “Doll  Shop”,  ’21. 


Robert  Merlin  Grant 
“Bob” 

Always  found  working,  ambitious  we’ll  say, 
Bright  as  the  flowers  which  blossom  in  May, 
Ready  to  help  you  when  you  are  in  need, 

It  seems  that  Bob’s  motto  is  “Do  a  good  deed.” 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Radio 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’19,  ’23;  French 
Club,  ’22,  ’23. 


Dorothy  Gattman 
“Dot” 

Dorothy  is  a  black-haired  Sue, 

You’d  hardly  know  she’s  here, 

But  she  rates  up  with  the  best  of  us, 

I  hope  I’ve  made  that  clear. 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  '22, 
’23. 


Fred  George  Glader 
“Ish”  “Goat”  “Nanny” 

Freddie  was  our  pitcher, 

And  he  threw  a  wicked  ball, 

The  batters  always  fanned  the  air, 

They  couldn’t  see  at  all. 

Football,  ’22;  Basketball,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22; 
Captain,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’22,  Captain,  ’22;  Golf, 
’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21; 
Chorus,  ’20. 


Lillian  M.  Gernenz 
“Lil”  “Lillums” 

Lillian  is  a  quiet  girl, ^ 

But  always  willing,  ready, 

Her  ever-cheerful  smile  greets  all, 

Her  friendship’s  true  and  steady. 

Councilor,  ’23;  French  Club,  ’22;  Spanish 
Club,  ’19. 


Alden  Gates  Greene 
A  red  head  sure  ’tis  true, 

But  he  never  gets  in  “Dutch”, 

If  his  hair  was  another  hue, 

Would  we  like  him  half  so  much? 

Track,  ’21,  ’22;  Military,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’21, 
’22;  Social  Committee,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’21,  '22;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’22,  ’23, 
Circulation  Manager;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Orchestra,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Band,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23. 


Harriet  Gorby 
“Harry” 

In  scholarship  and  friendship 
She  always  is  the  best 
All  that  we’ve  said  above 
H.  R.  will  well  attest. 

Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’22;  Garrick,  ’22; 
French  Club,  ’22,  ’23,  Secretary,  ’23;  Samurai, 
’20,  ’21;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Latin  Club, 
’23;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22;  Blue  and  White 
Staff,  ’23;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22,  ’23,  Pianist; 
Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Pianist,  ’22;  Music  Mem¬ 
ory  Team,  ’22. 
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William  Haltenhoff 
“Bill” 

William  is  quiet  and  shy, 

As  a  Senior  he’s  surely  a  bird, 

He’s  a  studious  guy  and  his  marks  come  high, 
He’s  here  to  be  seen  and  not  heard. 

Chorus,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club, 


Bertha  Gunn 
“Birdie” 

If  we  seniors  were  a  football  squad 
Which  surely  would  be  fun, 

There’s  only  one  who’d  do  for  quarter 
And  she  is  Birdie  Gunn. 

Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’22;  IHench  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Latin  Club,  ’23. 


Byron  S.  Harvey,  Jr. 

“By” 

The  “Sheik  of  Arabee”  ' 

Has  nought  a  thing  on  thee 
For  your  Vasolino  style 
Makes  any  woman  smile. 

Football,  ’23;  Track,  ’23;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’23,  Secretary  and  Treasurer;  Senior  Play, 
“M.  Beaucaire”;  Entered  1922  from  Lake 
Forest  Academy. 


Katherine  Hall 
“K” 

Katherine  is  the  girl  who  plays, 

And  plays  extremely  well, 

She  also  proves  a  worthy  friend, 

Most  every  one  can  tell. 

Chorus,  ’22,  ’23;  Music  Memory  Team,  ’23; 
Entered  from  Santa  Fe  High  School,  September, 
1922. 


Walter  G.  Huntoon 
“Nellie” 

Good  at  art  he’s  known  to  be, 

What  kind  of  art  1  do  not  know, 

But  any  one  who  looks  can  see 
That  it  might  be  a  ladies’  show. 

Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21 ; 
Junior  Prom  Committee,  ’21. 
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Martin  Johnson 
“Mart” 

When  one  heard  a  cyclone  coming  down  the  hall, 
When  one  saw  a  cyclone  in  a  game  of  football, 
Or  when  this  same  cyclone  appeared  on  the  bas¬ 
ketball  floor, 

Then  one  knew  it  was  “Mart”  from  whom  all 
sounds  could  pour. 

Football,  ’22,  ’23;  Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill, 
’20;  Spanish  Club,  ’21. 


Elizabeth  Christine  Haltenhoff 
“Liz”  “Lizzie” 

She’s  as  quiet  as  her  brother, 

It  must  be  a  family  trait, 

Sometimes  the  quiet  people 

Are  the  best,  just  get  that  straight. 

French  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22, 
’23;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22. 


Roland  L.  Kiest 
“Rolo” 

Our  Roland  hails  from  Northbrook, 

He’s  quite  a  modest  boy, 

Yet  he’s  full  of  fun  and  frolic, 

And  he  bubbles  silent  joy. 

Councilor,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22, 
’23;  Spanish  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus, 
’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22. 


Dorothy  Edith  Hamer 
“Dot”  “Dottie” 

Studious,  quiet,  serene,  and  sincere, 

Day  after  day  without  end, 

Ever  a  welcome  throughout  the  year, 

Ever  a  joy  and  a  friend. 

Baseball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’20; 
Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’19,  ’20;  Spanish 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22,  ’23. 


Emmett  Francis  Krueger 
“Krug” 

Onward  and  onward  thru  life  he  goes, 
Following  directly  behind  his  nose, 
Wond’ring  if  work  that  comes  his  way 
Couldn’t  be  done  some  other  day. 
Baseball,  ’22,  ’23;  Band,  ’19,  ’22. 
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William  Lamson 
“Bill” 

Billy  bothers  no  one,  not  even  the  “profs”, 
’Tis  said  that  he’s  fond  of  all  the  “sophs”, 
But  gossip  tells  me  there’s  some  girlie  there, 
Who  is  trying  to  get  him  in  her  snare. 


Clara  Ellen  Holland 
“Clare” 

A  cute  little  damsel  and  fair, 

You’d  hardly  know  she  was  there, 

But  in  her  studies  she  shines 
And  in  writing  poetical  lines. 

Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’20,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club, 
’22,  ’23. 


Earl  Lempinem 
“Urho” 

Earl  came  to  Deerfield  rather  late, 

But  now  he  calls  it  home, 

His  quiet  ways  and  friendly  state 
Makes  us  wish  he’d  never  roam. 

Entered  from  Baudette  High,  Baudette, 
Minnesota  in  Junior  year. 


Mabel  Howe 
“May”  “A” 

Its  hard  to  get  acquainted, 

Mabel  is  so  very  shy, 

But  if  one  uses  perseverance 
He’ll  be  rewarded  bye  and  bye. 

Basketball,  ’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Association, 
’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21;  Booster 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Girls’ 
Glee  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  “Sea- 
wa-na”,  ’23. 


Donald  Gottlieb  Luedke 
“Luk”  “Don” 

Donald  was  a  boy  who  at  publicity  would  blush, 
Or  when  girls  came  around  his  features  would 
flush 

But  one  day  in  assembly  Donald  made  his 
debut, 

And  redeemed  himself  with  the  ladies  and  other 
folks  too. 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’23, 
Vice-President;  Band,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus, 
20,  21,  22,  23. 


Lois  Elizabeth  Huber 
“Loie”  ‘‘Peevish” 

Loie  with  her  cheerful  grin, 

All  thru’  life  many  friends  will  win. 

The  beauteous  splendor  of  her  hair, 

Oft’  causes  admiring  eyes  to  stare. 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21;  Baseball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22; 
Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’23; 
Samurai,  ’21;  Camera  Club,  ’22;  Garrick  Club, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Thomas  Mann 
“Tommy” 

Whenever  you’re  out  for  a  jolly  good  time, 

Get  Thomas  and  Gordon  together, 

They’ll  give  you  some  Scotch  or  Irish  in  rhyme 
That’ll  beat  the  bonnie  green  heather. 

Football,  20,  ’21,  ’22;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Councilor,  ’21;  Samurai,  ’20;  Radio  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Camera  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick 
Club,  ’22,  ’23;  French  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Busi¬ 
ness  Manager. 


Barbara  C.  Huehl 
“Babe”  “Bobs” 

Barbara’s  cheeks  are  like  roses, 

Her  twinkling  eyes  are  stars, 

And  from  her  white  and  swan-like  throat, 

There  issues  many  a  prelodious  note. 

Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’20,  ’21 ;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
French  Club,  ’19,  ’20;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  “Sea-wa-na”,’23;  Spring  Concert,  ’21, ’22. 


Gordon  Manning 
“Lula” 

Ye  one  time  “Ed”  of  Blue  and  White, 

We’ll  say  he  sure  knows  his  “biz”, 

He  knows  the  kinds  of  News  to  write — 

A  newsv-news  he  is. 

Junior  Prom  Committee,  ’22;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  French 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior  Play;  Blue  and  White 
Staff,  ’21,  ’22,  Assistant  Editor  and  Editor; 
Entered  from  Mont  Clair  Academy,  Montclair, 
New  Jersey. 


Doris  Evelyn  Hunter 
“Doll” 

At  basketball  and  other  sports, 

Our  Doll  is  quite  a  queen, 

And  where  anything  is  going  on 
She’s  always  to  be  seen. 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Captain,  ’21,  ’22; 
Baseball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Captain,  ’22;  Track, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Swimming,  ’22,  ’23;  Basketball 
Committee,  ’22,  ’23;  All  Star  Team  Basketball, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Captain,  ’22;  Hockey,  ’23,  All  Star 
Team;  Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Councilor,  ’20,  ’21;  Junior  Prom  Committee, 
’22;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21;  Booster  Club, 
’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  French  Club, 
21;  Spanish  Club,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22; 
Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Xmas  Play,  ’22;  Annual 
Board,  Secretary',  ’23. 
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Edward  Marks 
“Eddie”. 

Eddie  on  the  “Blue  and  White”, 

Has  played  a  goodly  part, 

For  the  welfare  of  the  school 
He  lends  his  ready  art. 

Track,  ’22,  ’23;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Band,  ’22, 
’23;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’23;  Intra-murals, 


Nellie  Munro  Hunter 
“Nell” 

Nell  is  the  biggest  flirt  of  all 
Who  wanders  thru’  Shield’s  ample  hall. 

And  she  can  be  bright  in  studies  too, 

Which  shows  that  flirting’s  not  all  she  can  do. 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’  Athletic  Asso¬ 
ciation,  ’22;  Junior  Prom  Committee,  ’22;  Blue 
and  White  Club,  ’21 ;  Camera  Club,  ’22;  Booster 
Club,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
French  Club,  ’21;  Spanish  Club,  ’22,  ’23,  Secre¬ 
tary  and  Treasurer,  ’23;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22; 
Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  “Dixie”,  ’23. 


Alfred  Marwede 
“Red”  “Al” 

Up  in  the  air  high  and  dry, 

Darn  near  reaching  to  the  sky, 

But  even  though  he’s  tall  and  slim, 

There’s  many  a  girl  makes  eyes  at  him. 

Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21; 
Junior  Prom  Committee;  Band,  ’21,  ’22;  Intra¬ 
mural  Sports. 


Stella  Carolyn  Johnson 
“  Stell”  “Blonde” 

This  merry  girl  of  Deerfield 
Is  small  petite  and  fair 
You  always  know  it’s  Stella 
When  you  see  Corrin  is  there. 

Councilor,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’19, 
’20;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’22,  ’23; 
Garrick  Club,  ’19,  ’23 ;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22,  ’23 ; 
Operetta,  “Sea-wa-na”,  ’22,  ’23. 


Arnold  Dale  Mason 
“Arnie”  “Moses” 

If  you  want  to  see  a  smile, 

That  will  make  you  feel  swell, 

Just  you  corner  “Arnie  Mason” 

And  you’ll  get  one  sure  as — heck. 

Football,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Manager,  ’21,  ’22; 
Councilor,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Secretary,  ’21,  ’22, 
Chief  Councilor,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Class 
Officer,  President  of  class,  ’21,  ’22,  Social  Com¬ 
mittee,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’22;  Garrick 
Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  President,  ’21,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  President, 
’20,  ’21;  Orchestra,  ’21,  ’22;  Band,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22; 
Senior  Play;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’21,  ’22, 
Advertising  Manager;  Annual,  ’22,  ’23,  Busi¬ 
ness  Manager,  ’20,  ’21;  Sophomore  Rep. 
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Gemma  Margaret  Lichtenstein 
“Gummy” 

With  a  toss  of  her  raven  locks  on  high 
And  a  mischievous  look  in  each  dark  eye, 
Gemma  leaps  to  her  feet  with  an  eager  shout 
Translates  Virgil  ’till  all  look  about. 

Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  French  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Latin  Club,  ’23. 
Fmtered  from  St.  Mary’s  School,  Knoxville, 
Illinois,  1921. 


Charles  Thomas  Masterson 
“Chick”  “Cyce” 

Fie  leads  the  yells  with  force  and  fire 
And  makes  us  yell  still  worse; 

Yet  radio  is  his  desire 
And  comfort  is  his  nurse. 

Track,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Captain,  ’23; 
Tennis,  ’20,  ’21 ;  Councilor,  ’21, ’22, ’23;  Samurai, 
’20,  ’21;  Vice-President,  Senior  Class,  ’23 ;  Radio 
Club,  ’22,  ’23,  President  ’23;  Garrick  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’22;  Cheer  Leader,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Annual  Board,  Athletic  Editor,  ’23. 


Dorothy  Lidgerwood 
“Dot” 

Oh,  Dorothv  comes  from  Deerfield, 

She  is  a  quiet  maiden, 

Each  morn  and  night  she  rides  the  bus, 

With  several  text  books  laden. 

Councilor,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Junior 
Prom  Committee;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22, 
’23;  Booster  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22. 


M.  DeWitt  Moore 
“  Dinty  ” 

With  gallant  bow  and  twinkling  eye, 

Fie  does  the  Shebas  lure, 

They  all  flock  round  to  see, 

The  sheik,  our  Dinty  Moore. 

Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’22; 
Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Garrick 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Senior  Play;  Blue  and  White  Staff;  Latin 
Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23. 


Elsie  Mildred  Lindenmeyer 
“Els” 

I  think  we  would  be  almost  right, 

In  calling  “Els”  a  shark, 

For  every  lesson  she  takes, 

Brings  in  a  goodly  mark. 

Booster  Club,  ’20;  Spanish  Club,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Music  Memory  Team;  “Sea-wa-na”. 
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Frank  Niemeyer 
“Hank” 

To  talk  as  plain  as  e’er  I  can, 

I’d  say  of  Frank  just  this, 

He’s  every  inch  of  him  a  man 
And  every  smile  of  him  just  bliss. 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club, 
’22,  ’23,  President;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Intra-mural  Sports. 


Harriet  Inez  A'IcLaughlin 
“Pine” 

Inez  is  a  sweet  girl,  so  you’ve  seen, 

With  laughing  eyes  and  smile  serene, 

She  hasn’t  much  use  for  the  so-called  lie’s, 

But  that  may  be  cuz  she’s  hard  to  please. 

Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’20,  ’21;  Samurai, 
’20;  Blue  and  White  Committee;  Camera  Club, 
’20;  Booster  Club,  ’20;  Garrick  Club,  ’20; 
Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’20;  Chorus,  ’20. 


John  Henry  Pitt 
“  Dearie  ” 

He’s  just  a  modest  married  man, 

Who  does  the  best  that  e’er  he  can, 

He  loves  to  look  in  Mavbelle’s  eyes, 

And  match  them,  with  the  starry  skys. 

Debating  Team,  ’23;  French  Club,  ’20,  ’21  , 
’22;  Orchestra,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Senior  Play,  ’23. 


Marian  Francis  McLaughlin 
“Mar” 

Her  voice  was  ever  soft  and  low, 

A  splendid  thing  in  girlies, 

Her  hair  it  has  a  golden  glow, 

And  often  runs  to  curlies. 

Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 


Harris  Carlton  Prichard 
“Flop”  “Harry” 

He’s  smiling,  he’s  smiling,  he’s  smiling,  I  say, 
He’s  smiling  a  smile  that  makes  the  heart  gay, 
’Tis  for  such  that  we  like  him,  for  a  character’s 
shown 

By  the  truth-giving  smile  that  a  person  can  own. 

Golf,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’22; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Spanish  Club, 
’20,'  21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21. 
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Raymond  Jerome  Smith 
“  Ray” 

I’ve  always  thought  Lake  Bluff  was  dead, 
1  cannot  say  just  why — 

But  since  I’ve  met  with  Raymond  Smith 
I  boost  it  to  the  sky. 

Chorus,  ’20,  ’21;  Intra-murals,  ’23. 


Corrin  Frances  Pearson 
A  business-like  young  lady, 

Is  our  quiet  Corrin  P. 

She  minds  the  books  and  tablets, 

In  the  bookstore  so  you  see. 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’  20;  Booster  Club,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’  20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  French  Club, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Chorus,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior  Play,  ’22;  Trial  by  Jury, 
’21;  “Sea-wa-na”,  ’22. 


Joseph  Oliver  Redine 
As  a  Spanish  student,  Joe’s  a  shark 
And  spits  the  words  with  ease; 

He  sure’s  a  boost  for'Highland  Park, 

Yet  shy  as  Pericles. 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23. 


Margaret  White  Pirie 
“Mugs”  “Marnie” 

She’s  a  very  good  friend  to  girl’s, 

She’s  a  very  good  friend  to  boy’s, 

Her  interest  lies  away  from  here, 

Her  heart’s  at  Illinois. 

Councilor,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Assistant  Chief,  ’23; 
Class  Officer,  Secretary,  ’22,  Treasurer,  ’23, 
Social  Committee,  ’21,  ’22;  Chairman,  Junior 
Prom  Committee,  ’21,  ’22;  Chairman,  Booster 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Chorus,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Annual  Board,  Joke  Editor. 
Entered  from  Sea  Cliff  High  School,  Sea  Cliff, 
L.  I.,  N.  Y.,  in  1921. 


Hayes  Rhinesmitii 
“Hayseed” 

He’s  smiling  whenever  you  meet  him. 

„  The  smiles  that  every  one  knows 
I  wonder  if  all  of  married  life 
So  happily  and  joyfully  goes. 

Track,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Samwai,  ’20,  ’21; 
Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Band,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Intra-murals,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’22,  ’23,  President,  ’22;  Annual 
Board,  Business  Manager,  ’23. 
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Robert  Robinson 
“Bob” 

If  you  ever  meet  him  when  he  is  alone, 
lust  yell  out  a  poem  or  two. 

That  will  bring  him  around  from  his  rhyming 
tone. 

And  surely  he’ll  recognize  you. 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23 ;  Blue  and  White 
Staff,  Editor  of  “Ye  School  Gossip”,  ’22,  ’23; 
Annual  Board,  Literary  Editor,  ’22,  ’23;  Span¬ 
ish  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Intra-murals,  ’21, 
’22;  Councilor,  Secretary,  ’23. 


Ila  Elizabeth  Peterson 
“Pete”  “La-La” 

Under  her  skillful  fingers, 

The  clever  drawings  grow, 

She’s  one  of  our  best-natured, 

A  girl  you’d  like  to  know. 

Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’21;  Booster  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22,  ’23 ;  Girls’  Glee  Club. 
’22,  ’23,  President;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  “Sea- 
wa  -na”. 


Emerson  Raymond  Rundquist 
“Runt”  “Em” 

“Runt’s”  always  teasing  or  else  raising  cain 
Flashing  the  humor  that’s  stacked  in  his  brain, 
But  though  he’s  the  dickens  when  he  is  about, 
There  can’t  be  a  crowd  if  he  is  left  out. 

Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’23 ;  Intra-mural  Sports,  Track, 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’23;  Band,  ’20,  ’21; 
Senior  Class  Bantam  Basketball  Team,  Cap¬ 
tain,  Champs. 


Vida  Clarisa  Plagge 
“Topsy”  “Veeda” 

It  seems  that  most  the  people, 

Who  drive  in  from  way  out  west, 

Are  the  quietest  folks  among  us. 

But  the  ones  that  we  like  best. 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’21; 
Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21; 
Glee  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Girls’  Athletic  Association, 
’21,  ’22;  Sea-wa-na,  ’23. 


Richard  F.  Sandwich 
“Jim”  “Porky” 

“Pa”  Dick  Junior  is  well  known. 

By  all  the  girls  and  boys, 

He  doesn’t  like  to  be  alone, 

LTnless  ladies  are  his  toys. 

Football,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Captain,  ’22;  Military 
Drill,  ’19,  ’20;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Swimming 
’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’21;  Class  Officers,  Vice-Presi¬ 
dent,  ’22;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22;  Spanish 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21 ;  Senior  Play; 
Annual  Board,  Assistant  Business  Manager. 
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Albert  G.  Scholz 
“Al” 

Albert  or  Arnold,  which  are  you? 

I  never  can  pick  between  the  two, 

But  how  can  you  expect  to  be  known  by  me. 
When  you’re  able  to  fool  a  referee. 

Football,  ’21,  ’22,  Halfback;  Basketball,  ’21, 
’22,  .’23,  Captain,  ’23 ;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Senior  Play,  ’19; 
Intra-mural  Sports. 


Marion  Richards 
“Marnie” 

If  Marians  there,  Clara  can  be  found, 

If  Clara’s  there,  Marian  is  around, 

E’n  in  the  fiercest  kind  of  weather, 

These  two  inseparable  are  always  together. 

Blue  and  White  Club;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’21, 
’23;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’22. 


Arnold  C.  Scholz 
“Arn” 

Arnold  or  Albert;  you  might  be 
Either  one  you  see, 

For  you’re  both  good  sports  and  “darn”  good 
men 

But  when  next  you’re  seen  ’twill  be  “guess 
again.  ” 

Football,  ’21,  ’22;  Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Baseball,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai, 
’19,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  Secretary,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Senior  Play,  ’19; 
Intra-murals,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23. 


Olive  Rees 
“Ollie”  “Bunny” 

Always  a  smile,  never  a  frown, 

Spreading  her  gladness,  all  over  the  town, 
Ready  for  friends,  ready  for  fun, 

Olive  deserves  the  friendships  she  won. 

Baseball,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Track,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22;  Tennis  ’19,  ’20,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor, 
’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Garrick 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Staff. 


Stanley  Welford  Shipnes 
“Stan” 

Stan  wears  that  awful  brand  of  socks, 

That  makes  our  orbs  go  on  the  rocks, 

But  at  dramatics  he’s  a  shark, 

And  his  debates  cause  all  to  hark. 

Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Debating  Team,  ’22,  ’23; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Spanish  Club, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  President,  ’22,  ’23;  Senior  Play, 
’23;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’22,  ’23;  Latin  Club, 
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Helen  Robbins 

“Teddy  Bear”  “Zaza”  “Gabby” 

The  peppiest,  jolliest,  happiest  girl 
In  all  of  Deerfield  Shields; 

Liked  by  all,  friend  to  all 
Our  hearts,  all  hearts  she  steals. 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  Captain  ’22;  Track,  ’21, 
’22;  Tennis,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’23;  Girls’  Ath¬ 
letic  Association,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  President,  ’23; 
Swimming,  ’21,  ’22,  Pres.  ’23;  Blue  and  White 
Club,’22,’23;Girls’Glee  Club, ’21, ’22;  Mandolin 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22;  Entered  from 
Anna  Head  School,  ’21. 


Benjamin  Siljestrom 
“Rocky” 

Dancing,  prancing,  all  around  the  floor 
Skipping,  dipping, — let  him  dance  some  more; 
Bennie’s  little  hobby  is  to  dance  of  glee, 

When  you  want  some  frolic  just  get  Ben  to  dance 
with  thee. 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Mandolin  Club,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’23. 


Lillian  Rockenback 
“Lillums” 

Lillums  is  a  very  good  sport, 

At  athletics  she  excells, 

She  dashes  up  the  basketball  court, 

Our  praises  she  compells. 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  Track,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Samurai,  ’20;  Chorus, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22. 


George  Herbert  Simmonds 
“Herb”  “Ben” 

Herbert  is  a  modest  boy, 

With  modest  ways  like  these, 

Throwing  bean-bags  at  the  boy’s, 

And  pulling  ladies’  hair,  to  tease. 

Football,  ’21,  ’22;  Track,  ’22,  ’23;  Garrick 
Club,  ’22,  ’23;  French  Club,  ’22;  Spanish  Club, 
’22,  ’23;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Senior  Play,  ’23. 


Ruth  Irene  Rockenback 
“Rufus”  “Rockev” 

Some  day  our  dark-eyed  Ruth, 

Will  way  above  us  rise, 

For  with  her  nimble  fingers, 

She’ll  take  a  typing  prize. 

Track,  ’23;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick 
Club,  ’20,  ’21. 


Azora  Mary  Mitchell 
“Zoda”  “Zodiac” 

Azora  is  a  wondrous  student, 

More  than  that  she’s  always  prudent, 

To  her  own  business  she  attends, 

That’s  the  reason  she  has  friends. 

Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’20,  ’21; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22, 
’23;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21;  Senior  Play,  ’23. 

John  Vincent  Spellman 
“Paddy”  “Skipper” 

“Paddy”  is  a  skipper  of  a  boat  that  doesn’t  sail, 
He  skips  about  but  never  meets  the  fiercest 
ocean  gale. 

But  when  he  gets  his  saxaphone  and  plays  the 
lowest  note, 

lou’d  think  it  was  the  fiercest  wind  that  ever 
got  your  goat. 

Football,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Basketball,  ’21,  ’22; 
Track,  ’22,  ’23;  Military  Drill,  T6,  ’17;  Social 
Committee,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Junior  Prom  Commit¬ 
tee. 

Mildred  E.  Rogers 
“Mil”  “Shorty” 

It’s  little  Millie  Rogers, 

We  think  so  short  and  sweet, 

It’s  little  Millie  Rogers, 

A  girl  that  can’t  be  beat. 

Track  ’21;  Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Spanish  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’  Glee 
Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior  Play, 
“Estelle”;  Annual  Board,  ’23,  Art  Editor. 
Entered  Deerfield  in  1921,  the  second  semester 
of  her  sophomore  year,  came  from  Whitehall 
High  School,  Michigan. 

Charles  Steele 
“  Charley” 

In  a  motion  picture  reel 

You  might  find  our  Charley  Steele, 

And  the  picture  would  be  set, 

In  the  town  parks  of  Wilmette. 

Football,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Track,  ’17,  ’18,  ’20, 
’22;  Military  Drill,  ’17,  ’18;  Samuria,  ’17,  T8; 
Social  Committee,  ’17,  ’18,  ’20;  Blue  and  White, 
’22,  ’23;  Garrick  Club,  ’17,  ’18,  ’22;  Blue  and 
White  Staff,  ’22;  Intra-mural  Sports.  Charlie 
entered  Deerfield  in  1917,  but  was  absent  four 
semesters  and  returned  in  1920  to  finish  his 
four  years. 

Margaret  Rubens 
“Marg”  “Sheba” 

She’s  our  social  leader, 

And  she’s  a  good  one,  too, 

Still  she  finds  time  for  other  things, 

To  boost  the  “White  and  Blue”. 

Councilor,  ’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Association, 
’22,  ’23;  Social  Committee,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chair¬ 
man,  ’22,  ’23;  Junior  Prom  Committee,  Ban¬ 
quet;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster 
Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Mandolin  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22; 
Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’21,  ’22;  Latin  Club,  ’22, 
’23.  Entered  Deerfield  in  1921,  from  LTniver- 
sity  High  School,  Chicago. 
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Stuart  W.  Steele 
“Stew” 

He  seems  a  wee  bit  bashful 
When  it  comes  to  making  friends, 
But  the  friendship  that  he  offers 
Is  the  kind  that  never  ends. 

Radio  Club,  ’22,  ’23. 


Florence  Annabell  Russell 
“Polly” 

You’d  never  see  our  Florence 
With  Lois  not  near  by; 

Her  charms  upon  the  girls  and  boys 
She  surely  can  apply. 

Vice-President,  Freshman  Class,  ’20;  Blue 
and  White  Club,  ’21, ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22, 
’23;  French  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’21, 
’22;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  Polly  Prudence,  ’22- 

’23- 


Alfred  St.  Peter 
“Al”  “Saint” 

Every  time  I  think  of  Al, 

I  think  of  heaven  too, 

But  even  so  he  is  a  pal. 

That  can  be  counted  true. 

Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  French  Club 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’20. 


Serena  Ann  Seymour 
“Ricky”  “Renie” 

When  in  the  Lights  of  Broadway 
The  name  “Serena”  shines 
We’ll  think  of  Deerfield’s  Garrick 
And  the  play  of  her  first  lines. 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Tennis,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor, 
’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Association,  ’22,  ’23;  Swim¬ 
ming,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  Secretary,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  President  ’23; 
French  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’22;  Senior 
Play,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’22,  ’23;  Latin 
Club,  ’23;. “Op’  o’  me  thumb”, “Amanda”,  ’23. 


Harvey  Stryker 
“Shrink”  “Runt” 

Harvey  thinks  the  girls  O.  K., 

But  cannot  understand  their  way; 

He  says  he’ll  know  them  all  some  day, 

As  soon  as  he’s  practiced  what  to  say. 

Councilor,  ’23;  Latin  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Entered 
from  Lomira  High,  Lomira,  \\  is.,  September, 
1921. 
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Edward  Stupple 
“Stup” 

Eddie  Stupple  plays  at  golf, 

Eddie  also  dances, 

But  nought  of  these  can  interrupt 
Eddie’s  flirting  glances. 

Golf,  ’22,  ’23;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai, 
’19,  ’20;  French  Club,  ’19;  Chorus,  ’22;  Intra¬ 
mural  Sports. 


Bessie  Agnes  Sneddon 
“Bess” 

Bessie  comes  from  Deerfield, 

Every  morning  in  the  bus, 

She’s  a  happy  little  person 
Whom  we’re  glad  to  have  with  us. 

Baseball,  ’20,  ’21;  Councilor,  ’21;  Samurai, 
’19,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster 
Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Chorus, 
’19,  ’20. 


Adrian  Dwight  Supple 
“Sup”  “Fat”  “Zuppke” 

Adrian  came  from  Deerfield  town 
To  be  our  Councilor  Chief, 

He’s  raised  the  force  to  great  renown, 

And  never  brought  us  grief. 

Football,  ’22,  ’23;  Basketball,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Councilor,  ’23,  Chief,  ’23;  Radio  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’22, 
’23;  Orchestra,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22; 
Senior  Play;  Manager,  Intra-mural  Sports. 


Irene  May  Stevens 
“  Steve” 

Light  as  a  swallow  she  dances, 

This  little  lady  we  call  Steve, 

She  and  Flop  make  a  perfect  pair 
I  really  do  believe. 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Athletic  Association 
’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Camera  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’20, 
’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club, 
’20,  ’21;  Mandolin  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’20, 


John  Henry  Therrien 
“Johnny” 

When  there’s  mischief  to  be  done 
To  create  a  bit  of  fun, 

Johnny’s  there  with  something  new 
Which  he’ll  introduce  to  you. 

Councilor,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22, 
’23;  Radio  Club,  Vice-President,  ’22,  ’23;  Span¬ 
ish  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Intra-murals,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23. 
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Lolita  Evelyn  Sumeriski 
“Sis”  “Sunshine  Eve” 

Evelyn  is  always  ready, 

Cheerful,  thoughtful,  kind, 

A  better  girl,  a  truer  sport, 

We’re  sure  you’d  never  find. 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Baseball,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’ 
Athletic  Association,  ’22,  ’23;  Camera  Club,  ’22; 
Booster  Club,  ’21 ;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21 ;  Chorus, 
’20,  ’21. 


Lawrence  Walsh 
“Laurie” 

To  write  a  verse  for  Lawrence. 

Is  really  quite  a  task, 

He  never  comes  from  out  the  shade, 
In  sunshine  rays  to  bask. 


Grace  Marjorie  Swanton 
“Bus”  “Gracious”  “Bla-Bla” 

The  blond  beauty  of  our  Grace 
Is  a  thing  to  rave  about, 

A  good  sport  and  a  faithful  friend 
You’d  find  her,  too,  no  doubt. 

Tennis,  ’21,  ’22,  Finals ’21:  Booster  Club, ’21; 
Garrick,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Councilor, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Mandolin  Club,  ’22  Chorus,  ’20. 


Frank  L.  Watt 
“Hank” 

Hank’s  a  good  worker, 

An  athlete  in  each  game, 

The  work  he’s  done  for  Deerfield, 

Has  won  for  him  a  name. 

Football,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill, 
’19;  Samurai,  ’21;  Junior  Prom  Committee; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22,  ’23;  Garrick  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus; 
Intra-mural  Sports. 


Emeline  Joy  Tibbetts 
“Joyous”  “Tid-bets” 

The  chieftain  of  this  annual, 

Has  been  our  school-mate,  Joy, 

You  really  wouldn’t  know, 

She’s  so  modest  and  so  coy. 

Basketball,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Samurai,  ’19,  ’21;  Class  Officer,  ’20,  ’21,  Secre¬ 
tary;  Social  Committee;  Debating  Team,  ’23; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’  Glee  Club, 
’19,  ’20,  ’22,  ’23;  Annual  Board,  ’22,  ’23,  Editor- 
in-Chief,  Junior  Representative,  ’22. 


Theodore  Simon  Fraser  Watt 
“Ted” 

Being  our  president  isn’t  all  that  he  is 
For  athletic  sports  are  a  hobby  of  his, 

Football  and  basketball,  and  bits  of  track, 
Proves  that  his  spirit  old  Deerfield  will  back. 

Football,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Basketball,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23,  Captain  of  team,  ’22,  ’23;  Track,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Tennis,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Councilor. 
’20,  ’21,  ’23,  Secretary,  ’23;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20; 
Class  Officer,  Secretary,  ’19,  ’20,  Treasurer, 
’21,  ’22,  Vice-President  and  President,  ’22,  ’23; 
Junior  Prom  Committee,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and 
White  Staff,  ’22,  ’23;  Joke  Editor,  Annual 
Board,  ’22,  ’23,  Assistant  Editor;  Intra-mural 
Sports. 

Florence  Vipond 
Florence  is  modest  and  quiet, 

But  a  thoughtful  brow; 

A  patient  nurse  she  wants  to  be 
A  few  years  hence  from  now. 

Camera  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’19, 
’20;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Mandolin 
Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23. 

Arnold  J'\  Werhane 
“Arnie” 

“Arny”  played  his  best  at  golf, 

And  won  for  us  a  shield, 

But  entertaining  W.  S. 

Is  Arny’s  broadest  field. 

Baseball,  ’22,  ’23,  Manager;  Golf,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22,  ’23,  Captain,  ’22,  ’23;  Military  Drill,  ’19, 
’20;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23; 
Chorus,  ’20,  ’21;  Senior  Play,  ’23,  Intra-mural 
Sports. 

Alice  Marie  Witt 
“Al” 

If  you  want  to  know  someone, 

Who’ll  always  do  her  bit, 

In  a  manner  glad  and  willing 
Just  call  on  Alice  Witt. 

Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Girls’  Athletic 
Association,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23, 
Vice-President,  ’23;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23,  Vice-President,  ’23; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  ’23;  Senior  Play,  ’23; 
Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’22,  ’23,  Who’s  Who 
Editor. 

Samuel  Edward  Zack 
“DocZack”  “Sam” 

Sam’s  never  hating  things  like  debating, 

While  there’s  school  on  the  earth, 

He’s  always  sighing  when  girls  are  spying, 

’Tis  such  that  fills  him  with  mirth. 

Military  Drill,  ’18;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Debat¬ 
ing  Team,  ’23;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’23; 
Spanish  Club,  ’20;  Annual  Board,  Assistant 
Business  Manager;  Intia-murals.  Entered  from 
Waukegan  H.  S.  in  1918.  Left  school  in  1920 
returned  1922. 
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Mentor  #trlg’  ballot 


Most  Popular 

M.  Pirie 

D.  Hunter 

W.  Bell 

Biggest  Eater 

M.  Rubens 

D.  Atteridge 

B.  Huehl 

Prettiest 

G.  Swanton 

M.  Bletsch 

L.  Huber 

Biggest  Bluffer 

M.  Rubens 

H.  Robbins 

G.  Swanton 

Best  Sport 

W.  Bell 

H.  Robbins 

S.  Seymour 

Wittiest 

H.  Robbins 

I.  Peterson 

N.  Hunter 

Class  Clown 

H.  Robbins 

N.  Hunter 

M.  Rogers 

Worst  Fusser 

B.  Huehl 

M.  Rubens 

N.  Hunter 

Best  Natured 

W.  Bell 

D.  Douglas 

H.  Robbins 

Most  Bashful 

L.  Burns 

F.  Vipond 

B.  Gunn 

Most  Practical 

J.  Tibbetts 

A.  Witt 

W.  Bell 

Noisiest 

H.  Robbins 

D.  Atteridge 

I.  Stevans 

Most  Athletic 

S.  Seymour 

W.  Bell 

D.  Hunter 

Best  Dancer 

I.  Stevans 

L.  Garling 

B.  Coleman 

Happy-Go-Lucky 

H.  Robbins 

I.  Peterson 

B.  Coleman 

Biggest  Flirt 

N.  Hunter 

D.  Hunter 

F.  Russel 

Senior  Props’  ballot 


Most  Popular 

A.  Mason 

\\  .  Simmonds 

V.  Spellman 

Biggest  Eater 

F.  Watt 

C.  Steele 

V.  Spellman 

Handsomest 

B.  Harvey 

\  .  Spellman 

F.  Glader 

Biggest  Bluffer 

D.  Moore 

C.  Steele 

V.  Spellman 

Best  Sport 

F.  Watt 

R.  Sandwich 

R.  Robinson 

Wittiest 

G.  Manning 

C.  Steele 

E.  Krueger 

Class  Clown 

A.  Fell 

G.  Manning 

Dick  Grant 

Worst  Fusser 

F.  Glader 

D.  Aloore 

S.  Zack 

Best  Natured 

Scholz  Twins 

F.  Watt 

V.  Spellman 

Most  Bashful 

H.  Stryker 

Scholz  Twins 

F.  Niemeyer 

Alost  Practical 

W.  Simmonds 

R.  Robinson 

A.  Alason 

Noisiest 

A.  Fell 

C.  Steele 

Al.  Johnson 

Most  Athletic 

T.  Watt 

F.  Glader 

R.  Sandwich 

Best  Dancer 

H.  Pritchard 

B.  Siljestrom 

F.  Glader 

Happy-Go-Lucky 

C.  Steele 

D.  Aloore 

B.  Harvey 

Biggest  Flirt 

B.  Siljestrom 

A.  Alason 

V.  Spellman* 
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We,  the  Senior  class  of  1923,  being  of  sound  and  supposedly  disposing  mind, 


do  hereby  declare  knd  ordain  this  to  be  our  last  Will  and  Testament. 

We  do  will  and  bequeath. 

I.  To  our  highly  respected  and  much  loved  faculty; 

(a)  All  debts  of  gratitude,  which  are  rightfully  theirs  by  conquest. 

(b)  All  rights  to  command  the  lower  classmen,  which  right  we  have 

tried  to  enjoy. 

(c)  All  the  cherished  love  and  affection  which  we  have  received  from 

our  fellow  students  and  which  we  relinquish  with  sorrow  in  our 
hearts. 

II.  To  the  Junior  Class: 

(a)  Our  Percy. 

(b)  Our  inalienable  right  to  bluffs,  excuses,  and  the  pursuit  of  flunking. 

(c)  Our  large  and  extensive  influence  over  the  fair  sex  of  their  class. 

III.  To  the  Sophomore  Class: 

(a)  Our  place  in  the  affection  of  our  teachers. 

(b)  Our  seats  in  the  “ninth”  period  class. 

(c)  Our  melodious  voices  which  have  lent  such  luster  and  dignity  to 

the  singing  in  general  assembly. 

IV.  To  the  Freshman  Class: 

(a)  Our  capacity  to  learn. 

(b)  Our  ambition  for  athletic  fame. 

(c)  Our  places  on  the  honor  roll,  which  we  have  purposely  left  vacant 

that  they  may  enjoy  them. 

We  feel  confident  that  the  hands  which  grasp  the  sceptre  which  we  have  held 
will  grasp  it  worthily.  We  can  depend  on  the  classes  to  come  to  raise  the  standard 
of  Deerfield.  We  pass  on  our  loyalty  to  our  school  and  our  ambition  to  do  all  in 
our  power  to  add  to  the  honor  and  fair  name  of  Deerfield-Shields. 

Signed  this  twenty-third  day  of  Alarch  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  1923. 

THE  SENIOR  CLASS. 

Per.  Harriet  Gorby,  Herbert  Simmonds. 
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Listen,  O,  ye  youths  and  maidens!  Listen  all  ye  people  of  Deerfield  to  the  rev¬ 
elation  of  those  things  that  hath  been  decreed  by  the  powers  that  be. 

For  now,  while  gazing  into  a  mystic  globe,  lo!  the  veil  of  the  future  hath  been 
rent  in  twain.  Strange  visions  of  the  years  yet  to  be  are  floating  by;  moving  among 
the  dim  shadows  of  a  future  people  are  the  familiar  shapes  of  fair  beings  who  were 
once  in  the  class  of  ’23.  The  vision  grows  more  clear. 

Behold  in  a  large  and  spacious  office,  with  all  his  dignity  and  majestic  bearing 
of  today,  sits  our  beloved  Chief  Councilor,  Adrian  Supple,  led  on  by  his  ambition 
ever  upward  and  onward  until  now  he  is  the  governor  of  Illinois.  Seated  at  his 
right,  before  a  shining  typewriter,  is  Doris  Hunter.  She  opens  a  drawer  near  by, 
therein  are  many,  many,  small,  round  boxes.  Taking  one  of  these  she  applies  the 
contents  to  her  delicately  formed  nasal  protusion  with  as  much  dexterity  as  of  yore. 

Upon  looking  again,  I  find  that  the  scene  has  changed  considerably.  A  class 
room  is  seen,  filled  with  happy  children.  There  is  good  reason  for  their  mirth, 
foi  see  who  the  teacher  is.  Her  hair  skinned  straight  back  and  fastened  in  a  knot 
in  the  rear,  her  sparkling  orbs  encased  in  tortoise-shell  rimmed  spectacles,  not  a 
vestige  of  powder  on  her  nose,  garbed  in  a  very  long  dress  of  black  stuff,  she  is  teach¬ 
ing  math.  Yes,  you  have  guessed  correctly — it  is  none  other  than  Nellie  Hunter. 

Again  the  scene  shifts.  The  society  circles  of  that  far  off  distant  time  appear. 
I  la  Peterson,  the  President  of  the  “Woman’s  League  for  the  Prevention  of  Exams 
in  High  School”  calls  the  meeting  to  order.  Louise  Burns  reads  the  minutes  of 
the  last  meeting.  After,  Bessie  Sneddon  and  Birdie  Gunn  made  several  corrections 
and  the  minutes  are  finally  approved.  Ruth  Rockenback  reads  the  treasurer’s 
report  which  doesn’t  take  very  long  because  nobody  has  paid  for  dues  yet.  Then 
Margaret  Rubens,  the  chairman  of  the  social  committee,  having  consumed  a  large 
plate  of  sandwiches  and  a  huge  box  of  chocolates,  gives  her  report,  and  Dorothy 
Douglas  leaping  to  her  feet  moves  that  the  meeting  be  adjourned. 

And  now  I  see  the  inside  of  a  large  cathedral  where  the  stately  rector  in  his  robes 
of  dignity  pours  forth  words  of  inspired  instruction.  Verily,  it  is  Arnie  Mason 
himself,  who  has  entered  into  the  work  of  the  church  and  can  I  believe  my  eyes? 
Helen  Robbins,  sedate,  quiet  and  dignified  also  is  his  faithful  helper  for  life! 


Even  while  gazing  into  the  cathedral,  sweet  strains  of  music  fall  upon  my  ear. 
A  large  concert  hall  merges  into  view.  Upon  the  stage  there  are  three  pianos. 
Playing  upon  one  is  Billy  Bell,  upon  another  Harriet  Gorby,  and  on  the  third 
Katherine  Hall.  They  play  as  one  person.  The  audience  is  entranced  by  the  beauty 
and  perfection  of  their  harmonies.  The  next  number  on  the  program  is  a  vocal 
solo  rendered  by  the  famous  Alden  Green.  After  which,  Henry  Dickenson  closes 
the  program  with  a  merry  tune  on  the  flute  accompanied  by  Emmet  Kreuger  on 
the  cornet. 

The  globe  now  discloses  many  shadowy  forms  in  quick  succession.  Oh!  a  rich 
man — a  banker — riding  in  his  aeroplane  counting  his  money,  wearing  his  diamonds 
—who  is  it?  \es,  I  see  now — Ben  Siljestrom — The  dainty  lady  of  society,  envied 
and  flattered  by  all,  the  queen  of  every  gathering,  the  belle  of  every  ball — Grace 
Swanton — A  girl  of  the  plains — a  pioneer  of  a  distant  wilderness  and  vastness— 
riding  bareback  over  the  broad  spaces,  Serena  Seymour.  A  noble  professor  be¬ 
fore  his  class.  The  students  look  at  him  in  reverence  of  the  vast  learning  he  ac¬ 
quired  at  Deerfield-Shields  High  School.  Why,  what  is  that  they  call  him  as  they 
bow  in  homage  before  him?  Yes,  it  is  plainly  heard — “Prof.  Harvey  Stryker.— 

,  A  woman  weeping — surely  some  lonely  widow  mourning  the  death  of  her  husband. 
No,  ’ tis  only  a  fair  bride  mourning  the  loss  of  her  pet  poodle.  Who  is  the  bride? 
Her  name  was  once — Grace  Cumming. — A  newsboy  comes  running  down  the 
street  yelling  “Extra!  Extra!  All  about  the  big  battle!”  American  forces  lead 
to  victory  by  General  Richard  Sandwick.  Through  the  mystic  globe  I  read  about 
the  big  battle — The  paper  states  that  while  leading  his  army  to  victory  the  brave 
leader,  produced  a  clarionet  from  his  knapsack  upon  which  he  had  learned  to  play 
when  a  youth,  and>so  inspired  the  men  by  his  playing  that  they  could  not  help 
but  win.  Here  is  a  silver-tongued  orator,  convincing  every  listener  by  her  manner 
of  delivery.  Who  but  Joy  Tibbetts  could  speak  thusly!  Next  a  desert  waste,  upon 
whose  burning  sands  a  striped  tent  does  rest.  Look!  in  the  entrance  stands  the 
Sheik  himself,  none  other  than  Byron  Harvey — A  cloud  of  dust,  the  roar  of  an 
engine  then  a  grinding  of  brakes,  the  dust  sinks  to  the  ground  and  reveals  the  relic 
of  a  Ford  sedan.  A  stream  of  people  emerge.  I  recognize  Gemma  Licktenstein, 
Dorothy  Gattman,  Edith  Bartelman,  Lillian  Rockenback,  and  ten  others,  then  the 
driver  appears,  who  is  Vicky  Day  herself.  A  Spanish  villa  appears  and  a  man 
speaking  in  the  tongue  of  the  Spaniards  as  fluently  as  the  natives  themselves.  Who 
is  this  accomplishing  individual?  Ah,  it  is  Herbert  Simmonds. 

A  courtroom  scene  now  appears.  That  austere  personage,  the  judge,  is  Frank 
W  att.  There’s  the  jury,  dread  their  fury,  for  their  number  includes,  Robert  Boyd, 
Edward  Marks,  Elsie  Lindenmeyer,  Alice  Witt,  William  Lamson,  and  Samuel 
Zack.  John  Pitt  has  just  been  declared  “Not  guilty”.  L'pon  hearing  this  verdict 
Maybelle  Clark  faints  with  joy. 

The  globe  now  reveals  a  restaurant  owned  by  “Dinty”  Moore  where  the 
aroma  of  corned  beef  and  cabbage  holds  its  sway.  “Dinty”  is  passing  across  the 
counter  many  bottles, — but  why  go  into  details?  Let  us  see  who  his  patrons  are. 
A  collegiate  looking  individual,  who  seems  to  be  more  or  less  overcome  by  mirth, 
seated  at  a  table  and  pointing  with  his  fork,  is  Stanley  Shipness.  At  the  same  table 
is  an  old  salt  who  is  amusing  his  listeners  by  strange  tales  of  distant  seas  over  which 
he  has  recently  sailed  and  of  rare  experiences  he  has  undergone.  There  is  something 
familiar  about  his  weather  beaten  face — Yes,  it  is,  it  surely  is  “Paddy  Spellman”. 
The  third  member  of  the  party  has  a  rather  bedraggled  appearance — his  chin  is 
covered  with  an  unkempt  beard.  His  hair  is  in  sore  need  of  a  brush  and  comb, 
Impossible!  Yet  it  is  quite  true — he  is  none  other  than  “Ish”  Glader. 

Another  change  occurs  within  the  globe.  This  time  it  is  the  stage  of  a  theatre- 
First  Irene  Stevens,  accompanied  by  her  graceful  dancing  partner,  Harris  Pritch¬ 
ard,  comes  tripping  daintily  across  the  stage.  Then  Tom  Alann  and  Gordon  Man¬ 
ning  render  the  popular  song  hit  of  the  season,  “Mr.  Gallean  and  Mr.  Shager”. 
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Next  is  the  Steele-Peter  act,  wherein  Stuart  Steele  holds  Alfred  St.  Peter  aloft 
with  one  finger.  This  would  be  a  good  act  only  the  curtain  is  up  too  far  revealing 
a  rope  by  wrhich  Alfred  is  suspended.  The  jazz-kings,  Donald  Luedke  and  Erwin 
Collins  play  some  syncopated  airs  of  their  own  composition  on  saxaphones.  Now 
Dorothy  Hamer,  Lois  Huber,  Florence  Russel,  Alary  Dunn,  Alarie  Bletsch  and 
Betty  Coleman,  dressed  as  pencils  with  Fred  Eggan,  Afartin  Johnson,  Alfred 
Alarwede,  Arnold  Werhane,  Ed  Stupple,  and  Lloyd  Botker,  dressed  as  Rulers, give 
a  ballet  dance  in  a  schoolroom  scene  entitled  “Them  Days  are  Gone  Forever’'. 
Next  Vida  Plagge  accompanied  by  Joe  Bubb  on  the  piano,  sings  some  beautiful 
songs.  The  final  act  is  a  series  of  oriental  dances  given  by  Alargaret  Pirie,  the 
Nazimova  of  1972. 

An  artists’  studio  now  greets  the  eye.  Here  the  far-famed  Alildred  Rogers 
is  busy  at  work  upon  her  masterpiece.  Olive  Rees  is  now  the  most  sought  after 
designer  of  women’s  gowns  in  America.  At  present  she  is  putting  the  finishing 
flourishs  on  a  most  exquisite  creation  while  Florence  Vipond  having  taken  up  clay 
modelling  has  become  so  successful  that  she  is  rated  among  the  worlds  leading 
sculptoresses. 

Now  the  vision  of  an  athletic  field  appears.  The  660  in  the  finals  of  the  Inter¬ 
national  track  meet  is  being  run  off.  Someone  who  is  travelling  in  perfect  form  at 
the  rate  of  lightning  is  way  ahead  of  everyone.  He  has  crossed  the  goal  line  before 
the  others  have  run  half  the  course.  His  legs  are  going  so  fast  that  although  he 
has  finished  he  can’t  stop  until  he  falls  down  completely  exhausted  This  Mercury 
is  Hayes  Rhinesmith  himself.  The  girls  are  holding  an  International  track  meet 
also,  and  the  winner  of  every  race  is  no  other  than  Evelyn  Sumerski,  the  queen 
of  all  sprinters. 

Oh!!!  burning  incense — an  oriental  palace — ebony  head  slaves  gliding  to  and 
fro — a  richly  tapestried  throne — a  princess — bedecked  with  costly  gems  and  silks 
— her  face  is  hidden  beneath  a  veil,  but — ’tis  being  lifted — Phyllis  Edkins! 

A  building  filled  with  ever  moving  printing  presses.  A  vast  concern  ruled  by  a 
mighty  hand.  In  a  room,  whose  walls  are  entirely  lined  from  top  to  bottom  with 
books  sits  the  head  of  the  largest  newspaper  in  America,  who  is  also  a  noted  literary 
critic.  That  face,  buried  in  a  book  belongs  to  none  other  than  Robert  Robinson. 
The  star  reporter  on  the  big  newspaper  is  Azora  Mitchell,  and  the  clever  cartoons 
are  drawn  by  the  celebrated  Pierre  Bezy. 

The  sinking  sun  leaves  a  golden  trail  on  the  still  South  Sea.  A  shell-like  boat 
skims  lightly  over  the  molten  course.  Upon  nearing  a  palm  covered  island,  the  sole 
occupant  of  the  boat  hops  lightly  out  and  pulls  it  upon  the  shore.  He  then  darts 
into  a  clump  of  bushes,  soon  emerging  closely  followed  by  a  savage  tribe.  No,  he 
is  not  being  pursued  he  is  leading  them  in  a  wild  race.  Who  can  this  agile  person 
be,  who  gyrates  over  the  sand?  This  king  of  the  Cannibal  Isles  is  Ted  Watt.  Sud¬ 
denly,  out  of  the  woods  ccme  Arnold  and  Albert  Scholz,  both  leaping  in  the  air 
and  uttering  shrieks.  They  perform  a  weird  dance  then  after  plucking  some  bana¬ 
nas  from  a  nearby  tree  they  sit  down  to  watch  the  others  dance.  Emerson  Rund- 
quist  comes  writhing  into  the  midst  of  the  company  and  does  a  mean  snake  dance. 
Th  en  Charlie  Steele  appears  and  delights  the  natives  with  a  hoola-hoola  number. 
All  of  the  dancing  is  being  done  to  strains  of  music  coming  from  a  tom-tom  played 
by  Arthur  Borchardt,  accompanied  by  Norman  Geminer  wTho  blows  upon  a  reed. 

A  filmy  cloud  blots  out  the  tropical  scene  within  the  mystic  globe  and  a  flaring 
poster  is  seen.  “  Dorothyssimo  Atteridgendo  in  the  opera  ‘Open  the  Door’  come 
and  hear  the  prima  donna  in  her  first  appearance  as  a  star!  Trillo  Ferrari  (Corrin 
Pearson)  is  also  starring.  John  Therrien,  the  bass  marvel,  will  take  a  leading  part! 
Anna  Howlski,  otherwise  known  as  Barbara  Huehl,  will  sing  soprano!  Alfred 
Daniels,  the  Caruso  of  today  is  preparing  to  appear!  To  be  held  at  the  Grant 
Auditorium”.  At  either  side  of  the  poster  are  pictures  of  Robert  and  Richard 
Grant  who  own  an  Auditorium  that  will  hold  half  a  million  people.  The  only 
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drawback  to  it  is  that  the  people  in  the  back  are  so  far  away  from  the  stage  that  they 
can  neither  see  nor  hear. 

A  wealthy  merchant — wintering  in  Florida  and  Cuba — with  a  familiar  grin 
spread  over  his  face  as  he  steps  along  at  a  sprightly  pace  twirling  a  cane  in  the  breeze 
—Abe  Fell.  By  Jove! 

A  ballroom — soft  music — couples  dancing — an  exquisite  dancer — who  is  wanted 
as  a  partner  by  all — yes,  it  is  Lydia  Garling.  A  nurse,  administering  aid  to  sick 
children — Stella  Johnson — A  successful  broker  who  in  another  year  will  have  suf¬ 
ficient  to  retire  on  is  our  old  friend,  Walter  Huntoon.  Who  is  this  person  who 
feverishly  reads  the  stock  reports?  He  has  read  good  news!  At  last  his  luck  is 
changing!  O,  Raymond  Smith,  here’s  hoping  good  luck  will  always  stay  with  you. 
Whose  fingers  are  those  which  fly  over  the  keys  of  the  typewriter  with  such  remark¬ 
able  speed.  It  is  the  worlds  champion  typist,  Marian  Richards — There  goes 
Charles  Masterson,  the  man  who  put  the  radiophone  in  place  of  the  telephone  and 
then  behold  Eddie  Gifford  delivering  speeches  to  assembled  multitudes  in  every 
part  of  the  world — A  sudden  rush  of  people  to  one  spot  as  though  to  see  someone 
who  was  in  pain  but  it  is  only  Dorothy  Lidgerwood  and  Lillian  Gernenz  singing 
'  a  duet — A  blare  of  trumpets  announces  the  approach  of  Frank  Niemeyer,  the  rope 
magnate,  who  is  on  his  way  to  his  factories.  Alabel  Howe  and  Elizabeth  Halten- 
hoff  who  own  the  “ Weigettarailcoff  Weeney  Shop”  rush  out  to  see  the  famous 
personage  pass  by,  but  while  they  are  gone  Clara  Holland,  the  author  of  “Work, 
And  Why  I  Like  It”,  comes  in  and  awaits  their  return. 

The  scene  once  more  shifts.  William  Haltenhoff,  the  head  of  the  International 
Alarriage  Bureau  is  seated  at  his  desk.  Enter  Mr.  Erwin  Dreiske  followed  by  Mr. 
Lempinen.  Directly  opposite  the  Marriage  Bureau  is  the  International  Divorce 
office,  superintended  by  Lawrence  Walsh.  Enter  here  Richard  Easton  and  Mag- 
delyne  Bock. 

A  fire!  Smoke!  Flames!  In  two  minutes  Joseph  Redine  is  there  with  his 
fire  engine  and  the  fire  is  extinguished.  Inez  and  Marion  McLaughlin,  inseparable 
though  married,  whose  house  it  is,  have  lost  nothing  in  the  flames,  and  they  con¬ 
tinue  with  their  household  tasks  as  though  nothing  has  happened — There  goes 
Roland  Keist  shrieking  down  the  street  and  lickety-cut  after  him  comes  Policeman 
Carl  Anderson.  Heaven  only  knows  into  what  mischief  Roland  was  up  to! 

Now,  within  the  crystal  sphere  the  rent  veil  through  which  the  future  has 
been  revealed  slowly  draws  together  once  more  and  the  shadowy  forms  of  that 
distant  land  of  Yet-To-Be  are  no  more  to  be  seen. 

Helen  Robbins,  ’23. 
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Dan  Rogers 
President 


Morris  Reichelt 
Vice-President 


Joe  Stypes 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Wqz  Sfumors 


Everybody  knows  the  Juniors.  All  the  Freshman  and  Sophomores  aspire 
some  day  to  be  Juniors.  Well  they  might,  for  the  records  of  class  of  ’24  are  full  of 
commendable  activities.  Let  us  look  into  the  year  book  of  the  class.  All  the 
athletic  squads  had  a  good  percentage  of  Juniors  in  them  as  you  will  see  if  you  look 
in  the  correct  place.  Not  least  are  the  Session  relays  which  were  won  by  Air. 
Einbecker’s  session  in  record  time,  that  is,  three  minutes,  three  seconds.  Then  there 
are  the  social  activities,  and  the  Juniors  were  very  sociable  this  year.  Their  first 
programme  was  an  informal  which  came  the  day  before  Christmas  vacation  began. 
Everyone  got  into  the  Christmas  spirit,  and  we  sincerely  hope,  had  a  good  time. 
Then  came  the  big  Junior  event  of  the  year,  namely  the  Prom.  The  “Blue  and 
White”  said  that  this  year  the  Prom  was  a  great  success,  and  it  surely  was. 

So  here’s  a  toast  for  the  Juniors,  though  it  will  have  to  be  drunk  in  water  or 
punch,  “Alay  ye  live  long  and  prosper,  Class  of  ’24.” 

Dan  Rogers,  ’24. 
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Efjomas 


There’s  a  fellow  lives  at  our  house 
Pale  of  face  but  big  and  fat; 

Likes  to  hang  around  the  kitchen 
Though  I  don’t  blame  him  for  that. 

Mother  says  he’s  down  right  lazy — 
Everyone  should  earn  his  keep, 

But  he  sings  a  little  ditty 
Till  he  nods  his  head  in  sleep. 

Such  a  well-groomed  fellow  is  he. 
Dreamy-eyed  and  trim  and  neat, 
Parts  his  white  hair  in  the  middle 
Spick  and  span  from  head  to  feet. 

We  all  spoil  him,  for  we  love  him 
He  may  work  and  he  may  play — 
Just  so  he  is  there  to  meet  us 
When  we  come  home  every  day. 

Yes,  the  fellow  lives  at  our  house, 
Pale  of  face  and  big  and  fat, 

Likes  to  hang  around  the  kitchen — 
Just  our  dear  old  Thomas  cat! 

Virginia 
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Supple 


i§>opf)omore  Class 


^iThe  class  of  1925  under  the  wi'se  and  honorable  leadership  of  Richard  Martin, 
President;  Catherine  Quigley,  Vice-President,  and  Robert  Spellman,  Secretary 
and  Treasurer,  did  more  than  its  share  to  make  the  school  year  a  success.  The 
wonderful  example  of  this  class  will  no  doubt  prevail  until  its  name  is  numbered 
among  those  of  the  alumni  classes. 

Following  precedent  of  the  Juniors,  the  Sophomore’s  gave  an  informal  which 
proved  to  be  a  huge  success. 

The  Sophomore  class  can  be  proud  of  the  fact  that  three  of  its  men  were  awarded 
major  “D’s”  and  three  were  also  awarded  minor  “D’s”  in  football.  The  basket¬ 
ball,  swimming,  and  baseball  as  well  as  the  track  team  are  made  up  of  a  goodly 
number  of  Sophomores.  In  the  inter-mural  sports  the  lightweight  basketball 
team  representing  this  class  was  forced  to  bow  to  the  lordly  Seniors  who  also 
proved  to  be  the  stumbling  block  for  the  heavyweight  team. 

The  girls  by  no  means  are  unathletic,  there  being  a  large  number  on  every  team. 

James  Redmond,  ’25. 


PERSEVERANCE 

Genius  that  power  that  dazzles  mortal  eyes, 

Is  oft  but  perseverance  in  disguise. 

Continuous  effort  of  itself  implies, 

In  spite  of  countless  falls,  the  power,  to  rise. 

’Twixt  failure  and  success,  the  points  so  fine, 

W  e  sometimes  know  not  when  we  touch  the  line. 

Just  when  the  pearl  was  waiting,  one  more  plunge, 

How  many  a  struggler  has  thrown  up  the  sponge! 

As  the  tide  goes  out,  it  comes  clear  in. 

In  business,  ’tis  at  turns  the  wisest  win, 

A  little  more  persistence,  courage,  vim, 

Success  will  dawn  o’er  fortune’s  cloudly  rim. 

Then  take  this  honey  for  the  bitterest  cup: 

There  is  no  failure  save  in  giving  up! 

No  real  fall  as  long  as  one  still  tries, 

For  seeming  setbacks  make  the  strong  man  wise, 

There’s  no  defeat,  in  truth,  save  from  within 
Uni  ess  you're  beaten  there,  you’re  bound  to  win. 

Barbara  Huehl,  ’23. 
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®fje  Jfresfjmen  Class 


Our  freshman  class  this  year  was  a  bit  slow  in  organizing  due  mainly  to  the 
newness  of  our  surroundings,  but  after  we  were  once  established  as  a  class,  we 
immediately  assumed  a  place  in  the  activities  of  the  school.  Our  class  was  well 
represented  on  all  the  teams  and  in  some  cases,  members  of  the  class  won  their 
letters,  which  is  considered  quite  an  achievement. 

Just  before  the  Spring  vacation  we  gave  an  informal  dance  in  the  girls  gym 
which  was  a  great  success.  Each  session  put  on  little  humorous  acts  between  dances 
which  all  enjoyed,  and,  judging  by  the  crowd  on  hand,  the  punch  was  a  great  hit. 

Our  class  officers  this  year  were  Joe  Boylan,  President;  John  Boylan,  Vice- 
President;  and  William  Davidson,  Secretary  and  Treasurer.  The  work  of  these 
officers  has  well  shown  the  spirit  of  the  class  as  a  whole. 

We  are  certain  that  this  Freshman  Class  will  insure  a  splendid  Sophomore 
Class  next  year. 


THE  FRESHMAN  BABY 

Where  did  you  come  from,  freshman  dear? 
Thrown  out  of  grade-school;  so  I  came  here. 
Where  did  you  get  those  eyes  of  blue? 

Both  parents  have  ’em;  so  I  have  ’em,  too. 

What  makes  the  light  in  them  sparkle  and  spin? 
Some  belladonna  I  just  dropped  in. 

Where  did  you  get  that  little  tear? 

In  the  principal’s  office,  when  I  got  here. 

What  makes  your  forehead  so  smooth  and  high? 
Nothing  behind  it.  That  is  why. 

What  makes  your  cheek  like  a  warm,  white  rose? 
Rouge,  cream,  and  powder,  as  everyone  knowrs. 
Wh  ence  that  three-corner  smile  of  bliss? 

The  lip-stick  here.  I  did  it  with  this. 

Where  did  you  get  that  pearly  ear? 

Fashion  spoke,  and  it  came  out  to  hear. 

Where  did  you  get  those  strong  arms  and  hands? 
Playing  Jazz  made  them  like  iron-bands. 

Feet,  whence  did  you  come,  you  darling  things? 
Out  of  bed  when  the  alarm  clock  rings. 

How  do  you  like  it,  now  that  you’re  here? 

Oh,  I’ll  like  it,  if  I  survive  this  year. 


Marie  Gattman 


“Deerfield,  Once” 


Bo  J9ou  Remember  Pack  l^fjcn? 

Do  you  remember  way  back  when  the  “pigtails”  were  in  style, 

And  dresses  kept  the  sidewalks  clean  for  many  a  dusty  mile? 

W  hen  collars  almost  choked  the  maids  and  seemed  to  reach  the  eye — 

Do  you  remember  all  these  things  in  old  time  Deerfield  High? 

Do  you  remember  way  back  when  the  bow-tie  was  a  fad, 

And  short  frocked  coats  looked  mighty  fine  on  almost  any  lad? 

When  “fancified”  suspenders  made  the  ladies  look  and  sigh — 

Do  you  remember  such  young  “sports”  in  ancient  Deerfield  High? 

Do  you  remember  way  back  when  the  waltzes  had  their  day, 

And  tangoes  were  the  peppiest  steps  that  ever  came  your  way? 

When  songs  like  “Tipperary”  were  considered  all  the  “razz” — 

Do  you  remember  ever  hearing  this  old  Deerfield  “jazz”? 

Do  you  remember  way  back  when  the  horses  plod  the  street, 

And  autos  were  the  scarcest  thing  that  one  would  ever  meet? 

W  hen  bicycles  with  wobbly  wheels  would  take  you  where  you’d  go — 

Do  you  remember  when  these  things  were  not  considered  slow? 

Do  you  remember  way  back  when  the  sunshine  seemed  all  beams, 

And  pretty  maids  were  constant  in  your  thoughts  and  in  your  dreams? 

When  all  the  world  seemed  nought  but  youth,  as  months  and  weeks  flew  by- 
Do  you  remember  all  these  joys  in  your  old  Deerfield  High? 

Bob  Robinson,  ’23. 
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Cfje  l^tgfjlanb  Park 
Presfoptertan 
Cfjtird) 


'Minister 

-The  REVEREND  FRANK  FITT 


Director  of  Religious  Education 

MISS  GLADYS  B  RUSSELL 

Our  ‘Parish  Abroad 

The  REVEREND  and  MRS.  KEPLER  VAN  EVERA 

The  Presbyterian  Mission.  Hangchow.  China 


“Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  f:rbid  them  not,  for  of  such 

the  Kingdom  of  Heaven.” 


Cfjtlbren’si  Pap 

.June  Fourteenth,  Nineteen  Hundred  Twenty-Five 

Eleven  o’clock 


Organ  Prelude 

Processional  — “Fling  Out  the  Banner”  (The  Congregation 
joining)  Church  Hymnal  411. 

Invocation  —  The  Lord’s  Prayer  in  unison. 

Presentation  of  Children  for  Baptism 

Presentation  of  Cradle  Roll  Certificates. 

Mrs.  H.  Ame  Babcock,  Superintendent 


Esther  Jean  Ball 
Marian  Helen  Bell 
Jean  Olga  Benson 
John  Howard  Benson 
Helen  Dorrance  Eitel 
Josephine  Virginia  Fitzpatrick 
Robert  Kerr  Flynn 
Elsie  Marion  Hocking 


Ber  t  \cc  Gaidzik 
Thomas  Wilder  Moseley 
Robert  William  Nichols 
Leora  Mae  Pedersen 
Donald  Rolland  Porter 
Frank  Stewart  Stupple 
Joseph  Dudley  Zook 


Welcome  to  the  Cradle  Roll  Children  by  the  Members  of 
the  Beginner’s  Department 


A  welcome  warm,  a  welcome  true, 
To  this  dear  Sunday  School  of  ours 
And  may  a  blessing'  come  to  you 
Like  sunshine  to  the  flowers, 

For  Jesus  will  Himself  draw  near 
And  bless  us  as  we  linger  here. 

We  welcome  you  with  joy  sincere. 
To  this  d:ar  Schcol  of  ours. 


Beginner’s  Department 

Miss  Edith  Helen  Moss,  Superintendent 
Memory  work  by  the  graduating  class  and  presentation  of  certificates 


David  Allison* 

Lizettc  Anderson 
Virginia  Creigh 
Wilbur  Hinn 
Travor  Hamilton 
Annette  Jcnes* 

*  Honor 

Scripture  — The  Love  Chapter. 


Joseph  Kennicott 
Elizabeth  Low 
Alfred  Pfanstiehl* 

Elsie  Plant 
Jack  Rutledge 
David  Mann 

) 

Jean  Zimmerman 


Anthem — “Lift  Up  Your  Heads,  O  Ye  Gates” 

Junior  Congregation  Choir 

Mrs.  Charles  A.  Pardee,  pianist 


Mrs.  W.  A.  Alexander,  director 


Primary  Department 


Mrs.  S.  T.  Dexter,  Superintendent 

Memory  work  by  the  graduating'  class  and  presentation  of  certificates. 


William  Belle 

Dorothy  Melville* 

Richard  Morse** 

Sylvia,  Dostalek* 

Howard  Mowers. 

Pauline  Davis 

Kenneth  Niebuhr* 

Donald  Davidson* 

George  Plant* 

Barbara  Emerson** 

Ruth  Rhinesmith 

Barbara  Erringer 

Anita  Robertson 

Mary  Elizabeth  Forgan** 

James  Rutledge 

Grace  Gatewood** 

Charlotte  Sehmer 

Robert  Brand  Grant** 

Mildred  Simpson** 

Madaline  Hawkins** 

Virginia  Stockwell** 

Muriel  Howard 

George  Salo* 

Jack  Harrie** 

Antoinette  Templeton** 

Katherine  Johnston** 

Bloss  Vail** 

Jessie  Joyce* 

Roger  Sherman  Vail** 

Frances  Jenkins 

Julia  Jane  Watkins** 

Hiram  Kennicott 

Clark  Wright* 

Florence  Lichwalt* 

Edward  West** 

R "bart  Lehr** 

Eva  Zimmerman* 

Elizabeth  McClaren 

•Honor 

••Special  Honor 

Junior  Department 

Mrs.  George  W.  Marley, 

Superintendent 

Memory  work  by  the  Department  and 

presentation  of  certificat 

the  graduating 

class. 

Evelyn  Baklce 
Georgina  Barnet** 

Henry  Belfield 
Robert  Carr 
James  Dallas  Clark 
Isabel  Danley** 

Phyllis  Dexter** 

Elva  Eitel 
Marion  Flinn 
Almyra.  Gibson* 

Helen  Holstrom 
Robert  Johnston 
Robert  James  Lester 

**Special  Honor 
•Honor 

Prayer  2nd  Year  Children 

Offertory — “The  Spring  Song”  Junior  Congregation  Choir 
Cellist,  John  Horn  Violinist, Elva  Eitel 

(The  Children’s  Day  offering  is  applied  toward  the  support  of 

Sunday  School  work  among  the  neglected  children  of  our  own  land.) 

Ushers  from  the  Junior  Congregation  will  receive  your  offering. 


Isabel  Mann* 

Malcolm  Millard 
Nancy  Morse 
Norman  Porter 
Elizabeth  Rankin* 
Dorothy  Schadewitz 
Alice  Simpson 
Frank  B.  Straight* 
Mac  Pherson  Thomas 
Sally  Washburn** 
Ernest  West* 

Marjorie  Wightman** 
Arthur  Wood 
Henrietta  Zimmerman 


Salute  to  the  Flag  in  Commemoration  of  Flag  Day  (The  con¬ 
gregation  standing  and  joining.) 

Recessional — “America  the  Beautiful”  (Pasted  in  the  backs 
of  Hymnals). 

(The  children  of  the  Church  School  will  march  out  during  the  sing¬ 
ing  of  this  hymn,  in  which  the  congregation  will  join.) 

Organ  Postlude 

Church  School  Organist,  Mr.  Clark  G.  Wright 

The  flowers  today  are  given  in  memory  of  Mrs.  John  A.  Putnam. 

Announcements! 

We  welcome  all  strangers  to  our  church  this  morning. 

The  Woman’s  League  will  meet  at  luncheon,  one  o’clock  tomorrow,  at 
the  Church.  The  Westminster  Guild  is  in  charge  and  a  splendid  program 
has  been  arranged.  Mrs.  Charles  Moody  and  the  Guild  Quartette  will  sing. 
Mrs.  Charles  Benson  will  speak  on  “A  Trip  Across  the  Pend.”  If  you  have 
not  posted  your  card  of  acceptance,  hand  your  name  this  morning  to  Miss 
Russell. 

The  Young  People’s  Society  wil]  hold  their  meeting  this  evening  at 
seven  o’clock  at  the  church.  Davis  Greene  will  lead. 

The  Third  Annual  Daily  Vacation  Bible  School  opens  Monday  morning, 
June  22nd.  Miss  Annie  L.  Cobb  will  teach  the  Kindergarten  for  children 
of  4  to  6  years.  Miss  Helen  Cutler  will  have  charge  of  the  Primary  grade 
for  children  7  to  9.  The  Juniors,  10  to  12  years  old,  will  be  under  Miss 
Russell.  Mrs.  Virgil  Musser  will  teach  music,  assisted  by  Helen  Dostalek 
at  the  piano. 

The  following  united  with  this  church  last  Sunday:  on  profession  of 
his  faith  in  Christ,  Homer  A.  Bellamy.  By  letter,  Mrs.  George  W.  Marley, 
from  the  Church  of  Christ,  Mound  City,  Mo.  Mr.  George  W.  Marley 
from  the  Church  of  Christ,  Trinity  Springs,  Indiana.  Mrs.  A.  H.  Emerson 
from  the  Kenwood  Evangelical  Church,  Chicago. 


Program 


cIhe,  Thirty-sixth  Annual 
Commencement 


of  the 

Deerfield-Shields  Township 
High  School 

at 

Elm  Place  Sch  ool  Auditorium 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Thursday,  June  Eighteenth 

Nineteen  Hundred  Twenty-five 

Eight-fifteen  f>.  m. 


Class  of  1925 


Tynne  M.  Alanko 
Lauretta  J.  L.  Anderson 
Sara  T.  Atkinson 
Elizabeth  Cathryn  Baker 
Enea  John  Beneventi 
Alice  Mildrid  Bergdahl 
Guy  Maurice  Bezy 
Walter  Carl  Bieger 
Paul  William  Blanchard,  Jr. 
Frances  Borchardt 
Albert  Joseph  Carr,  Jr. 
Helen  Idelle  Clason 
Harold  Congdon 
George  Wesley  Conrad 
Rodney  Coulson 
William  Robert  Croke 
Edward  James  DeWitt 
Alice  Dinkeloo 
Daniel  A.  Dreiske 
Eric  R.  Engberg 
June  Freeman 
John  MacDonald  Gifford 
Gladys  E.  Gillen 
William  Schrey  Guyot 
Gunnar  Rudolph  Hansen 
Arthur  B.  Haven 
Mary  Priscilla  Heald 
Marion  M.  Hecketsweiler 
Doris  LaVerne  Higgins 
Richard  Leroy  Hoff 
Charles  B.  Laegeler 
Aina  E.  Lake 
Volney  Edward  Landwehr 
Raymond  Edward  Lange 
Alice  Dimple  Larson 
Kathryn  P.  Lau 
Henry  Lauridsen 
James  Loeb,  Jr. 

Dorothy  E.  Loomis 
Eleanor  Mary  Loomis 
Harold  Low 
Mary  Elizabeth  Mann 
Estelle  Marie  Martin 
Richard  Buckley  Martin 
Raymond  Patrick  Metzger 
Elva  Alice  Miller 
Ethel  Florence  Miller 
Esther  Myrtle  Montgomery 
Martha  B.  Moore 


Wilfred  Moreton 
Elinore  Morgan 
Georgiana  McBean 
Arnold  Jackson  McDonald 
Clayton  James  Niebuhr 
Walter  Helmer  Nisbet 
Lola  M.  O’Connell 
Harvey  Stuart  Olson 
Virginia  Onderdonk 
Eleanor  Pitt 
Catherine  Quigley 
Helen  Reichelt 

William  Kennedy  Rhinesmith 
James  Snowell  Robbins 
Alice  Rockenbach 
Elizabeth  M.  Rockenbach 
Frances  Haynes  Rodger 
Robert  John  Roeber 
Ruth  K.  Schonthal 
Florence  M.  Schuler 
Vincent  Edward  Sheridan 
Albert  Simon,  Jr. 

Edna  Earl  Sloan 
George  T.  Smith 
Raymond  Patrick  Spellman 
Robert  William  Spellman 
Alfred  William  Stancliff 
R.  James  Stephens 
Mirjane  Strong 
Miriam  Edith  Stryker 
Marguerite  Sullivan 
Ethel  Helen  Swan 
Kathryn  M.  Swanton 
Margaret  L.  Sweeney 
Rosalind  Ta  Tar 
Helen  Mary  Tulley 
Allan  Forest  Turpin 
William  Wesley  Turpin 
Elnore  Vercoe 
Jane  Vercoe 

Edward  Beardsley  Wadsworth 
Norma  Edith  Watrous 
Armin  Weichelt 
Leslie  Ralph  Whitcomb 
Anne  Elizabeth  Wilson 
Genevieve  Gwendolyn  Wilson 
Morris  James  Wright 
Randall  Wright 


Program 


Music — 

Intermezzo  from  Cavalleria  Rusticana . Mascogni 

March  from  Aida  . Verdi 


High  School  Orchestra 

Invocation — 

Rev.  Peter  C.  Wolcott 

Salutatory — 

Virginia  Onderdonk 

Songs — 


Where  My  Caravan  Has  Rested  . Hermann  Lohr 

When  Twilight  Weaves  Her  Gentle  Spell . Beethoven 

Girls’  Glee  Club 

The  Class  of  1925 


Morris  James  Wright,  President 

Class  Song — 

Class  of  1925 

Valedictory — 

Ethel  Helen  Swan 

Address — 

Hon.  Francis  G.  Blair 

Song — 

My  Heart  at  Thy  Sweet  Voice . Saint-Saens 

Mixed  Chorus 

Presentation  of  Diplomas — 

Mr.  Geo.  T.  Rogers 

America — 

The  Audience 

Benediction — 

Rev.  Peter  C.  Wolcott 


cIhe  Senior  Class 

Deerfield-Shields  High  School 


presents 

'The  Boomerang 

by 

Winchell  S  mith  and  Victor  Mapes 
Elm  Place  Auditorium 


June  13,  1925 


Boomerang 


Cast  in  Order  of  Affearance 


Dr.  Gerald  Sumner . 

. James  Loeb,  Jr. 

Marion  Sumner  . 

Virginia  Onderdonk 

Emile  . . 

.  Guy  Bezy 

Virginia  Xelva  . 

.  Mir  jane  Strong 

Mrs.  Creighton  Woodbridge  . 

.  June  Freeman 

Budd  Woodbridge  . . 

. . .  Arthur  Haven 

Gertrude  Ludlow  . . 

.  Elinore  Morgan 

Grace  Tyler  . . . . 

Genevieve  Wilson 

Preston  DeWitt  . . 

Robert  Spellman 

Hartley  . : . 

.  Walter  Bieger 

Mr.  Stone  . 

. Walter  Nisbet 

Guests  at  Party 

Alice  Dinkeloo,  Norma  Watrous,  Lola  O’Connell 
Elizabeth  Wilson,  Martha  Moore,  Edwina  Roberts, 
John  Gifford,  James  Dickinson,  Edward  De  Witt, 
Morris  Wright,  Raymond  Spellman. 


Scenes 


The  action  of  the  play  takes  place  in  Hartford,  Connecticut. 


Act  I.  Dr.  Sumner’s  office.  A  morning  in  mid-summer. 
Act  II.  The  living  room  of  the  Woodbridge’s.  A  month 
later. 

Act  III.  Dr.  Sumner’s  office.  The  next  morning. 


The  furniture  has  been  kindly  loaned  by  William  J. 
Quigley,  117  E.  Delaware  Place,  Chicago,  and  the  Elm  Place 
School.  The  gingerale  used  in  this  production  is  Canada 
Dry. 


,  Producing  Staff 

Director  . 

Stage  Manager . 

Assistant  Stage  Manager  . 

Properties  . 

Lighting . 

Make-Up  . - . 

Publicity . 

Business  Manager  . 


.  Miss  Slattery 

. Mr.  Schneider 

.  Morris  Wright 

..  Catherine  Quigley 

. Mr.  Einbecker 

.  Max  Roeder 

Edward  Wadsworth 
Raymond  Spellman 


cIhe>  Orchestra 


Violins —  Cornet —  Basses — 

William  Guyot  Clarence  Straight  Robert  Roeber 

Raymond  Best  Trombone —  Walter  Sleeman 

Edward  Bleimehl  Reuben  Swanton  Flute — 

Rudolph  Buller  Piano —  Dan  Dreiske 

Eric  Engberg  Charles  Worthington  Clarinets — 

Edna  Sloan  Cello —  Walter  Siegel 

Armin  Weichelt  JaneVercoe  Ralph  Cole 

Elsie  Wyman  Horn —  Drums — 

Conrad  Neumann  Albert  Mecham  Clifford  Sloan 


Selections 

The  Fying  Ace .  Zamecnik 

In  a  Canoe  .  Zamecnik 

Melody  in  F  .  Rubenstein 

Hail  to  America  .  Huffer 

Bowl  of  Pansies  . ; . . ■ .  Reynard 

Love  Fancies  . Zamecnik 

Army  and  Navy  . Brahms 

Opera  Gems . Mathie-Beyer 

Army  and  Navy . . . Braham 

Mr.  G.  J.  Dinkeloo,  Conductor 


Program 


cIkc  XKirty-sixtli  Annual 
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Deerfield-Shields  Townskip 
Higk  School 

at 

Elm  Place  Sell  ool  Auditorium 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Thursday,  June  Eighteenth 

^ lineteen  Hundred  Twenty-  five 
Eight-fifteen  f>.  m. 


Class  of  1925 


Tynne  M.  Alanko 
Lauretta  J.  L.  Anderson 
Sara  T.  Atkinson 
Elizabeth  Cathryn  Baker 
Enea  John  Beneventi 
Alice  Mildrid  Bergdahl 
Guy  Maurice  Bezy 
Walter  Carl  Bieger 
Paul  William  Blanchard,  Jr. 
Frances  Borchardt 
Albert  Joseph  Carr,  Jr. 
Helen  Idelle  Clason 
Harold  Congdon 
George  Wesley  Conrad 
Rodney  Coulson 
William  Robert  Croke 
Edward  James  DeWitt 
Alice  Dinkeloo 
Daniel  A.  Dreiske 
Eric  R.  Engberg 
June  Freeman 
John  MacDonald  Gifford 
Gladys  E.  Gillen 
William  Schrey  Guyot 
Gunnar  Rudolph  Hansen 
Arthur  B.  Haven 
Mary  Priscilla  Heald 
Marion  M.  Hecketsweiler 
Doris  LaVerne  Higgins 
Richard  Leroy  Hoff 
Charles  B.  Laegeler 
Aina  E.  Lake 
Volney  Edward  Landwehr 
Raymond  Edward  Lange 
Alice  Dimple  Larson 
Kathryn  P.  Lau 
Henry  Lauridsen 
James  Loeb,  Jr. 

Dorothy  E.  Loomis 
Eleanor  Mary  Loomis 
Harold  Low 
Mary  Elizabeth  Mann 
Estelle  Marie  Martin 
Richard  Buckley  Martin 
Raymond  Patrick  Metzger 
Elva  Alice  Miller 
Ethel  Florence  Miller 
Esther  Myrtle  Montgomery 
Martha  B.  Moore 


Wilfred  Moreton 
Elinore  Morgan 
Georgiana  McBean 
Arnold  Jackson  McDonald 
Clayton  James  Niebuhr 
Walter  Helmer  Nisbet 
Lola  M.  O’Connell 
Harvey  Stuart  Olson 
Virginia  Onderdonk 
Eleanor  Pitt 
Catherine  Quigley 
Helen  Reichelt 

William  Kennedy  Rhinesmith 
James  Snowell  Robbins 
Alice  Rockenbach 
Elizabeth  M.  Rockenbach 
Frances  Haynes  Rodger 
Robert  John  Roeber 
Ruth  K.  Schonthal 
Florence  M.  Schuler 
Vincent  Edward  Sheridan 
Albert  Simon,  Jr. 

Edna  Earl  Sloan 
George  T.  Smith 
Raymond  Patrick  Spellman 
Robert  William  Spellman 
Alfred  William  Stancliff 
R.  James  Stephens 
Mirjane  Strong 
Miriam  Edith  Stryker 
Marguerite  Sullivan 
Ethel  Helen  Swan 
Kathryn  M.  Swanton 
Margaret  L.  Sweeney 
Rosalind  Ta  Tar 
Helen  Mary  Tulley 
Allan  Forest  Turpin 
William  Wesley  Turpin 
Elnore  Vercoe 
Jane  Vercoe 

Edward  Beardsley  Wadsworth 
Norma  Edith  Watrous 
Armin  Weichelt 
Leslie  Ralph  Whitcomb 
Anne  Elizabeth  Wilson 
Genevieve  Gwendolyn  Wilson 
Morris  James  Wright 
Randall  Wright 
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Thursday,  June  Eighteenth 
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Eight-fifteen  fi.  m. 


Class  of  1925 


Tynne  M.  Alanko 
Lauretta  J.  L.  Anderson 
Sara  T.  Atkinson 
Elizabeth  Cathryn  Baker 
Enea  John  Beneventi 
Alice  Mildrid  Bergdahl 
Guy  Maurice  Bezy 
Walter  Carl  Bieger 
Paul  William  Blanchard,  Jr. 
Frances  Borchardt 
Albert  Joseph  Carr,  Jr. 
Helen  Idelle  Clason 
Harold  Congdon 
George  Wesley  Conrad 
Rodney  Coulson 
William  Robert  Croke 
Edward  James  DeWitt 
Alice  Dinkeloo 
Daniel  A.  Dreiske 
Eric  R.  Engberg 
June  Freeman 
John  MacDonald  Gifford 
Gladys  E.  Gillen 
William  Schrey  Guyot 
Gunnar  Rudolph  Hansen 
Arthur  B.  Haven 
Mary  Priscilla  Heald 
Marion  M.  Hecketsweiler 
Doris  LaVerne  Higgins 
Richard  Leroy  Hoff 
Charles  B.  Laegeler 
Aina  E.  Lake 
Volney  Edward  Landwehr 
Raymond  Edward  Lange 
Alice  Dimple  Larson 
Kathryn  P.  Lau 
Henry  Lauridsen 
James  Loeb.  Jr. 

Dorothy  E.  Loomis 
Eleanor  Mary  Loomis 
Harold  Low 
Mary  Elizabeth  Mann 
Estelle  Marie  Martin 
Richard  Buckley  Martin 
Raymond  Patrick  Metzger 
Elva  Alice  Miller 
Ethel  Florence  Miller 
Esther  Myrtle  Montgomery 
Martha  B.  Moore 


Wilfred  Moreton 
Elinore  Morgan 
Georgiana  McBean 
Arnold  Jackson  McDonald 
Clayton  James  Niebuhr 
Walter  Helmer  Nisbet 
Lola  M.  O’Connell 
Harvey  Stuart  Olson 
Virginia  Onderdonk 
Eleanor  Pitt 
Catherine  Quigley 
Helen  Reichelt 

William  Kennedy  Rhinesmith 
James  Snowell  Robbins 
Alice  Rockenbach 
Elizabeth  M.  Rockenbach 
Frances  Haynes  Rodger 
Robert  John  Roeber 
Ruth  K.  Schonthal 
Florence  M.  Schuler 
Vincent  Edward  Sheridan 
Albert  Simon,  Jr. 

Edna  Earl  Sloan 
George  T.  Smith 
Raymond  Patrick  Spellman 
Robert  William  Spellman 
Alfred  William  Stancliff 
R.  James  Stephens 
Mirjane  Strong 
Miriam  Edith  Stryker 
Marguerite  Sullivan 
Ethel  Helen  Swan 
Kathryn  M.  Swanton 
Margaret  L.  Sweeney 
Rosalind  Ta  Tar 
Helen  Mary  Tulley 
Allan  Forest  Turpin 
William  Wesley  Turpin 
Elnore  Vercoe 
Jane  Vercoe 

Edward  Beardsley  Wadsworth 
Norma  Edith  Watrous 
Armin  Weichelt 
Leslie  Ralph  Whitcomb 
Anne  Elizabeth  Wilson 
Genevieve  Gwendolyn  Wilson 
Morris  James  Wright 
Randall  Wright 


program 


Music — 

Intermezzo  from  Cavalleria  Rusticana . Mascogni 

March  from  Aida  . „ . Verdi 


High  School  Orchestra 

Invocation — 

Rev.  Peter  C.  Wolcott 

Salutatory — 

Virginia  Onderdonk 

Songs — 


Where  My  Caravan  Has  Rested  . Hermann  Lohr 

When  Twilight  Weaves  Her  Gentle  Spell . Beethoven 

Girls’  Glee  Club 

The  Class  of  1925 


Morris  James  Wright,  President 

Class  Song — 

Class  of  1925 

Valedictory — 

Ethel  Helen  Swan 

Address — 

Hon.  Francis  G.  Blair 

Song — 

My  Heart  at  Thy  Sweet  Voice . Saint-Saens 

Mixed  Chorus 

Presentation  of  Diplomas — 

Mr.  Geo.  T.  Rogers 

America — 

The  Audience 

Benediction — 

Rev.  Peter  C.  Wolcott 


2^oarb  of  <£bucatton 

William  M.  Reay,  President 
Frank  W.  Read 
George  J.  McBride 
George  T.  Rogers 
C.  W.  Getty 


program 


Music — 

Intermezzo  from  Cavalleria  Rusticana . Mascogni 

March  from  Aida  . Verdi 


High  School  Orchestra 

Invocation — 

Rev.  Peter  C.  Wolcott 

Salutatory — 

Virginia  Onderdonk 

Songs — 


Where  My  Caravan  Has  Rested  . Hermann  Lohr 

When  Twilight  Weaves  Her  Gentle  Spell . Beethoven 

Girls’  Glee  Club 

The  Class  of  1925 


Morris  James  Wright,  President 

Class  Song — 

Class  of  1925 

Valedictory — 

Ethel  Helen  Swan 

Address — 

Hon.  Francis  G.  Blair 

Song — 

My  Heart  at  Thy  Sweet  Voice . Saint-Saens 

Mixed  Chorus 

Presentation  of  Diplomas — 

Mr.  Geo.  T.  Rogers 

America — 

The  Audience 

Benediction — 

Rev.  Peter  C.  Wolcott 


2ftoarb  of  QJbucatwn 

William  M.  Reay,  President 
Frank  W.  Read 
George  J.  McBride 
George  T.  Rogers 
C.  W.  Getty 


Annual  Spring  Concert 

given  by  the 

Musical  Organizations 


of  the 


Deerfield-Shields  High  School 


Girls  Gymnasium 


Friday,  JVlay  22,  1925 


8:00  o  clock  ft.  m. 


Program 

PART  I 


1.  Hail  to  America  . . .  Huffer 

2.  In  a  Canoe  . . _ .  Zamecnik 

3.  The  Butterfly  .  Bendix 

4.  Anvil  Chorus  (from  II  Trovatore)  .  Verdi 

The  Orchestra 

PART  II 

1.  The  Bells  of  St.  Mary’s . Adams 

2.  Love’s  First  Kiss  . . . Forster 

3.  Double  Quartet 

(a)  I  Think  of  Thee,  Margareta . . . . Helmund 

(b)  Way  Down  Yonder  in  de  Cornfield . Plantation  Song 


4.  When  the  Bell  in  the  Light-House  Rings,  Ding  Dong . Solman 

(solo,  Robert  Roeber) 

The  Boys’  Glee  Club 


PART  III 

One  Act  Operetta — “The  Ghosts  of  Hilo”  .  Bliss 

Characters — 

/ 

Princess  Leilani  (Princess  of  Hilo)  . . . Aina  Lake 

Kuulei  (Speaking  Part)  .  Lois  Larson 

Maile . . . .  Kathryn  Lau 

Kealoha  (Little  Sister)  . : . Gladys  Larson 


Little  Sister’s  Companions:  Alice  Durment,  LaVerne  Young, 
Dorothy  May.  Edith  Hanson,  Josephine  Latka 
Chorus  of  Hawaiian  girls 

STORY 

A  glen  near  Hi!o,  a  town  in  one  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  is  believed 
haunted.  On  nights  of  great  storms,  sounds  as  of  beating  of  many  drums 
are  heard  and  the  natives  believe  that  ghosts  are  dancing  and  l-eveling 
on  their  island. 

Once  upon  a  time,  after  the  Great  Storm,  a  little  girl  was  found  at 
the  entrance  of  the  glen,  strangely  dressed  and  beating  o.n  a  queer 
little  drum  which  was  fastened  securely  to  her.  This  happened  on  the 
anniversary  of  the  Feast  of  Laka  (Laka  personifying  Nature)  and  each 
celebration  of  this  feast  with  its  dances  and  much  drum-beating  stirs 
the  little  girl  who  has  been  brought  up  as  the  sister  of  the  Princess  of 
Hilo.  The  governess  of  the  household  of  the  Princess  is  a  sorceress,  but 
has  no  control  over  Little  Sister  and  attributes  her  failure  to  some  magic 
of  the  drum  which  the  Little  Sister  always  carries. 

During  the  rites  of  the  evening’s  celebration,  by  means  of  this  little 
drum,  the  identity  of  Little  Sister  is  established.  The  Feast  of  Laka  is 
progressing  with  great  gaiety  as  the  curtain  falls. 

PART  IV 


.  Overture — The  Sky  Pilot . Laurens 

Unfinished  Symphony  . . . . . . .  Shubert 

The  Pioneer  March  .  Goldman 


The  Band 


First  Violins 
William  Guyot 
Raymond  Best 
Edward  Bleimehl 
Rudolph  Buller 
Eric  Engberg 
Edna  Sloan 
Armin  Weichelt 
Elsie  Wyman 

Cornets 

Gerard  Noerenberg 
Clarence  Straight 
Trombone 

Reuben  Swanton 
Piano 

Charles  Worthington 


THE  ORCHESTRA 

Second  Violins 
Conrad  Neumann 
Vivian  Allen 
Irene  Anderson 
Elmer  Luther 
Janet  Maechtle 
Wolberg  Miller 
Eleanor  Vercoe  . 


Basses 

Robert  Roeber 
Walter  Sleeman 

Horn 

Albert  Mecham 


Cello 

Jane  Vercoe 


Flutes 

Dan  Dreiske 

Mr.  R.  W.  Schneider 


Clarinets 

Walter  Seigel 
Ralph  Cole 
Drums 

Cifford  Sloan 


BOYS’  GLEE  CLUB 


First  Tenors 
Bertil  Anderson 
Frank  Dewey 
Eric  Engberg 
Wilfred  Moreton 
R.  James  Stevens 
Edward  Wadsworth 


Second  Tenors 
Davis  Greene 
John  Gifford 
Arthur  Haven 
Allen  Porter 
Ray  Spellman 


First  Basses 

Enea  Beneventi 
Guy  Bezy 

Ray  Donnersberger 
Dan  Hill 
Perry  Ronan 
Robert  Spellman 


Second  Basses 
Edward  Beneke 
Keith  Kuhlman 
James  Robbins 
Robert  Roeber 
George  Smith 
Randall  Wright 


Wallace  Reichelt,  Accompanist 


Marjorie  Adams 
Evelyn  Barber 
Dorothy  Barker 
Evelyn  Carlson 
Amanda  Clavey 
Alice  Durment 
Florence  Evans 
Eleanor  Flannigan 
Alta  Fulkerson 
Mary  Hahn 
Edith  Hansen 
Marion  Hecketsweiler 

Dancers 

Esther  Knox 
Kathryn  Muller 
Maxine  Paulsen 
Loreen  Perry 
Frances  Plummer 
Elise  Weisenberger 


OPERETTA  CHORUS 

Lillian  Hogstrom 
Bessie  Johnson 
Alice  Larson 
Lois  Larson 
Josephine  Latka 
Betty  Leffert 
Dorothy  Loomis 
Eleanor  Loomis 
Elizabeth  Noble 
Elsa  Parker 
Elizabeth  Richards 


Edwina  Roberts 
Virginia  Roberts 
Ruth  Roslund 
Florence  Schroder 
Marguerite  Sullivan 
Kathryn  Wagner 
Ruth  Walter 
Loraine  Wilson 
Elsie  Wyman 
LaVerne  Young 
Kathryn  Zimmer 


Orchestra 

Sylvia  Trout — Piano 
William  Guyot — Violin 
Charles  Wbrthington — Tom-tom 


MISS  HESSLER— in  charge  of  costumes 
MISS  BYRN — in  charge  of  the  dances 
MISS  SLATTERY— in  charge  of  dramatic  work 
R.  W.  SCHNEIDER— stage  manager 


BAND 


Cornets 


Clarinets  Saxophones 


Horns 


Homer  Sleeman 
Gerard  Noerenberg 
Kenneth  Gieser 
George  Rogers 
Milton  Wright 
Clarence  Straight 
Newton  Fisher 
Russell  Patterson 
Walter  Johnson 
Charles  Gunn 
Elmer  Hecketsweiler 
Eugene  Craig 

Trombones 

Evans  Swan 
Rueben  Swanton 
Warren  Davis 


Walter  Seigel 
Ralph  Cole 
Conrad  Swan 
Richard  Branigar 
Raymond  Spellman 
James  Simmonds 
Carl  Kreisant 
Vincent  Dunn 

Sousaphone 
Stewart  Gastfield 
Baritone 
William  Guyot 


Kenneth  Haggie 
Robert  Seyfarth 
Theodore  Osborne 
William  Thomas 
Everett  Mills 
Clifford  Sloan 
Burton  Colclasure 

Flute 

Daniel  Dreiske 
Drums 


Albert  Mecham 
Frank  McLachlan 
John  Greulich 
Sidney  Levine 

Piccolo 

Hilliker  Burchard 
Tubas 

Robert  Roeber 
Harry  Richards 


Sammy  Smith  Drum  Major 

Oscar  Anderson  William  Spengler 
Louis  Geminer 
Harold  Bloomfield 


G.  J.  DINKELOO — Director  of  Orchestra  and  Glee  Clubs 
HARRY  E.  BOLLE — Director  of  Band 


PART  I 


1.  Hail  to  America  . 

2.  In  a  Canoe  . . :. . . . 

3.  The  Butterfly  . . . 

4.  Anvil  Chorus  (from  II  Trovatore) 


Huffer 


Zamecnik 


Bendix 
..  Verdi 


The  Orchestra 

PART  II 


1.  The  Bells  of  St.  Mary’s 

2.  Love’s  First  Kiss  . 

3.  Double  Quartet 


Adams 

Forster 


(a)  I  Think  of  Thee,  Margareta 


(b)  Way  Down  Yonder  in  de  Cornfield 


. Helmund 

Plantation  Song 


4.  When  the  Bell  in  the  Light-House  Rings,  Ding  Dong . Solman 


(solo,  Robert  Roeber) 

The  Boys’  Glee  Club 

PART  III 

One  Act  Operetta — “The  Ghosts  of  Hilo”  ... 

Characters — 

Princess  Leilani  (Princess  of  Hilo)  . . . 


Bliss 


Aina  Lake 


Kuulei  (Speaking  

Maile . 

Kealoha  (Little  Sister) 


....  Lois  Larson 
..  Kathryn  Lau 
Gladys  Larson 


Little  Sister’s  Companions:  Alice  Durment,  LaVerne  Young, 
Dorothy  May,  Edith  Hanson,  Josephine  Latka 
Chorus  of  Hawaiian  girls 

STORY 


A  glen  near  Hilo,  a  town  in  one  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  is  believed 
haunted.  On  nights  of  great  storms,  sounds  as  of  beating  of  many  drums 
are  heard  and  the  natives  believe  that  ghosts  are  dancing  and  reveling 
on  their  island. 

Once  upon  a  time,  after  the  Great  Stof’m,  a  little  girl  was  found  at 
the  entrance  of  the  glen,  strangely  dressed  and  beating  on  a  queer 
little  drum  which  was  fastened  securely  to  her.  This  happened  on  the 
anniversary  of  the  Feast  of  Laka  (Laka  personifying  Nature)  and  each 
celebration  of  this  feast  with  its  dances  and  much  drum-beating  stirs 
the  little  girl  who  has  been  brought  up  as  the  sister  of  the  Princess  of 
Hilo.  The  governess  of  the  household  of  the  Princess  is  a  sorceress,  but 
has  no  control  over  Little  Sister  and  attributes  her  failure  to  some  magic 
of  the  drum  which  the  Little  Sister  always  carries. 

During  the  rites  of  the  evening’s  celebration,  by  means  of  this  little 
drum,  the  identity  of  Little  Sister  is  established.  The  Feast  of  Laka  is 
progressing  with  great  gaiety  as  the  curtain  falls. 
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Overture — The  Sky  Pilot 

Unfinished  Symphony  . 

The  Pioneer  March  . 


The  Band 


Laurens 

Shubert 

Goldman 


THE  ORCHESTRA 


First  Violins 
William  Guyot 
Raymond  Best 
Edward  Bleimehl 
Rudolph  Buller 
Eric  Engberg 
Edna  Sloan 
Armin  Weichelt 
Elsie  Wyman 

Cornets 

Gerard  Noerenberg 
Clarence  Straight 
Trombone 

Reuben  Swanton 
Piano 

Charles  Wbrthington 


Second  Violins 
Conrad  Neumann 
Vivian  Allen 
Irene  Anderson 
Elmer  Luther 
Janet  Maechtle 
Wolberg  Miller 
Eleanor  Vercoe 


Basses 

Robert  Roeber 
Walter  Sleeman 
Horn 

Albert  Mecbam 


Cello 

Jane  Vercoe 


Flutes 

Dan  Dreiske 
Mr.  R.  W.  Schneider 


Clarinets 

Walter  Seigel 
Ralph  Cole 
Drums 

Cifford  Sloan 


BOYS’  GLEE  CLUB 


First  Tenors 
Bertil  Anderson 
Frank  Dewey 
Eric  Engberg 
Wilfred  Moreton 
R.  James  Stevens 
Edward  Wadsworth 


Second  Tenors 
Davis  Greene 
John  Gifford 
Arthur  Haven 
Allen  Porter 
Ray  Spellman 


First  Basses 
Enea  Beneventi 
Guy  Bezy 

Ray  Donnersberger 
Dan  Hill 
Perry  Ronan 
Robert  Spellman 


Wallace  Reichelt,  Accompanist 


Second  Basses 
Edward  Beneke 
Keith  Kuhlman 
James  Robbins 
Robert  Roeber 
George  Smith 
Randall  Wright 


OPERETTA  CHORUS 


Marjorie  Adams 
Evelyn  Barber 
Dorothy  Barker 
Evelyn  Carlson 
Amanda  Clavey 
Alice  Durment 
Florence  Evans 
Eleanor  Flannigan 
Alta  Fulkerson 
Mary  Hahn 
Edith  Hansen 
Marion  Hecketsweiler 


Lillian  Hogstrom 
Bessie  Johnson 
Alice  Larson 
Lcis  Larson 
Josephine  Latka 
Betty  Leffert 
Dorothy  Loomis 
Eleanor  Loomis 
Elizabeth  Noble 
Elsa  Parker 
Elizabeth  Richards 


Edwina  Roberts 
Virginia  Roberts 
Ruth  Roslund 
Florence  Schroder 
Marguerite  Sullivan 
Kathryn  Wagner 
Ruth  Walter 
Loraine  Wilson 
Elsie  Wyman 
La  Verne  Young 
Kathryn  Zimmer 


Dancers 


Orchestra 


Esther  Knox 
Kathryn  Muller 
Maxine  Paulsen 
Loreen  Perry 
Frances  Plummer 
Elise  Weisenberger 


Sylvia  Trout — Piano 
William  Guyot — Violin 
Charles  Worthington — Tom-tom 


MISS  HESSLER— in  charge  of  costumes 
MISS  BYRN — in  charge  of  the  dances 
MISS  SLATTERY— in  charge  of  dramatic  work 
R.  W.  SCHNEIDER — stage  manager 


BAND 


Cornets 


Clarinets  Saxophones 


Horns 


Homer  Sleeman 
Gerard  Noerenberg 
Kenneth  Gieser 
George  Rogers 
Milton  Wright 
Clarence  Straight 
Newton  Fisher 
Russell  Patterson 
Walter  Johnson 
Charles  Gunn 
Elmer  Hecketsweiler 
Eugene  Craig 

Trombones 

Evans  Swan 
Rueben  Swanton 
Warren  Davis 


Walter  Seigel 
Ralph  Cole 
Conrad  Swan 
Richard  Branigar 
Raymond  Spellman 
James  Simmonds 
Carl  Kreisant 
Vincent  Dunn 

Sousa phone 
Stewart  Gastfield 
Baritone 
William  Guyot 


Kenneth  Haggie 
Robert  Seyfarth 
Theodore  Osborne 
William  Thomas 
Everett  Mills 
Clifford  Sloan 
Burton  Colclasure 

Flute 

Daniel  Dreiske 
Drums 

Sammy  Smith 
Oscar  Anderson 
Louis  Geminer 
Harold  Bloomfield 


Albert  Mecham 
Frank  McLachlan 
John  Greulich 
Sidney  Levine 

Piccolo 

Hilliker  Burchard 

Tubas 

Robert  Roeber 
Harry  Richards 

Drum  Major 

William  Spengler 


G.  J.  DINKELOO — Director  of  Orchestra  and  Glee  Clubs 


HARRY  E.  BOLLE — Director  of  Band 
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A  foremost  factor  of  the  -school  life  of  the  students  of  Deerfield  is  athletics. 
There  is  provision  made  for  all  to  participate  and  partake  of  the  benefits  in  the 
various  phases  of  High  School  athletic  activities.  Special  attention  is  given  to 
the  upbuilding  of  the  character  as  well  as  the  physical  development  resulting  in 
a  high  type  of  individual,  possessed  not  only  of  muscular  but  also  of  mental  strength 
gained  from  self-control,  alertness  of  mind  and  body,  and  courage.  Care  is  given 
to  the  correction  of  abnormal  physical  development  and  the  removal  of  undesirable 
traits  of  character  such  as  laziness,  conceit,  timidity,  and  lack  of  consideration. 

Beginning  in  the  Gymnasium  classes,  all  students,  after  having  passed  a  satis¬ 
factory  physical  examination  by  a  medical  doctor,  are  compelled  to  spend  from 
two  to  three  periods  in  the  gymnasium  and  swimming  pool.  The  classes  at  all 
times  are  under  the  supervision  of  an  athletic  director.  To  make  these  classes 
interesting,  a  large  equipment  of  various  apparatus  is  needed  and  with  which  the 
gym  is  supplied.  From  the  gym  classes,  the  most  apt  are  chosen,  in  accordance 
to  their  ability  and  preference,  for  the  various  teams,  such  as  football,  swimming, 
baseball,  and  track.  These  teams  play  those  from  other  schools  and  thereby 
represent  the  school  in  athletics.  Upon  the  completion  of  the  season  the  members 
of  these  school  teams  receive  letters  which  may  be  worn  upon  their  sweaters;  a 
sign  of  school  patriotism  and  the  badge  of  the  patriot  who  has  given  his  best  efforts 
in  athletics  for  the  school.  Other  games  are  arranged  in  the  various  sports  between 
the  classes.  In  these  games  a  large  number  can  take  part,  those  making  a  school 
team  being  eliminated.  The  system  of  class  games  has  been  a  great  help  to  those 
wishing  to  make  school  teams  and  they  are  becoming  more  popular  every  year. 
A  small  emblem  called  an  intra-mural  letter  is  awarded  to  those  who  have  played 
in  these  games. 

Although  only  a  few  more  than  six  hundred  students  are  in  attendance  here, 
there  is  already  a  high  regard  for  the  athletic  prowess  of  Deerfield.  Her  athletes 
have  been  matched  against  the  best  in  the  land  and  have  brought  honor  upon  them¬ 
selves.  Perhaps  the  game  or  meet  was  lost,  it  may  have  been.  It  was  because  a 
better  team  or  man  was  encountered,  but  never  because  she  had  poor  sportsmen. 
The  true  Deerfield  Spirit  places  good  sportsmanship  above  unfair  tactics  even  to 
the  loss  of  a  championship. 

Recently  the  advantages  offered  in  athletic  sports  have  been  enormously 
increased  due  to  the  purchase  of  a  new  athletic  field,  a  map  of  which  is  given  else¬ 
where.  Certainly  with  such  equipment,  and  with  the  opportunities  presented,  the 
athletics  at  Deerfield,  spurred  on  with  a  dauntless  spirit  of  “Fight  but  Fair  Play” 
and  a  reputation  to  live  up  to,  will  have  a  wonderful  future. 

Charles  Masterson,  ’23. 
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®be  1922  JfootMl  Reason 

The  1922  team  went  onto  the  field  at  all  times  with  these  two  mottoes  always 
before  them:  “They  Shall  not  Pass”  and  “Try  and  Stop  a  Locomotive  for  an 
Hour”.  In  years  past  these  mottoes  have  been  given  to  every  team  by  Coach  and 
all  the  teams  have  done  their  best  to  live  up  to  them.  The  team  of  1922  was  no 
exception.  * 

W  hen  the  season  started,  Coach  had  over  fifty  men  to  work  with,  but  men 
like  the  Bolans,  Baldwin,  and  McBride  were  missed.  In  “Plunging”  Ted  Watt, 
who  was  always  there  for  an  extra  two  yards  or  so,  and  who  always  gave  all  that 
was  in  him,  Coach  found  a  man  to  take  Ed  Baldwin’s  place.  Captain  Sandwick 
started  the  season  by  alternating  between  end  and  quarterback,  playing  both 
positions  very  well.  Due  to  sickness  he  was  unable  to  play  the  game  he  did  the 
year  before,  but  was  always  there  with  the  true  blue  spirit.  Pat  Spellman  played 
his  usual  game  and  showed  in  the  Oak  Park  game  that  he  could  still  fight  although 
he  had  a  bad  leg.  He  had  as  an  able  partner  Big  Joe  Stipes  who  filled  to  perfection 
the  position  left  by  Ted.  The  positions  of  guards  were  filled  by  men  who  had 
the  “Do  or  Die”  spirit.  They  were  Ed  Bolan,  Drieske,  Mann,  and  Supple.  Cap¬ 
tain-Elect  Reichelt  and  Frank  Watt  did  all  they  could  at  center  and  very  few 
fullbacks  got  through  center  as  these  two  boys  were  always  in  the  way.  Johnson, 
Emerson,  and  Glader  played  the  end  very  well.  Each  man  gave  the  best  that  he 
had  when  he  was  in.  Joe  Procter  and  Arnold  Scholz  tried  their  best  to  fill  Johnny 
McBride’s  place  at  quarter.  The  other  backfield  men  were,  Steele,  Harvey,  Dyer, 
Allen,  A1  Scholz,  and  Dever.  They  were  all  of  the  plunging  type  and  were  very 
hard  to  stop  once  they  got  going. 

The  “Red  Skins”  or  second  team  deserves  a  lot  of  credit  for  all  they  did  dur¬ 
ing  the  season.  This  squad  was  composed  mostly  of  Freshmen  and  Sophomores, 
and  they  have  already  learned  the  Deerfield  spirit  as  is  shown  by  the  way  they  went 
out  every  night  and  helped  Coach  all  they  could. 

It  was  due  only  to  unceasing  effort  and  drive  on  the  part  of  Coach  Rothacker 
and  his  two  able  assistants,  Mr.  Williams  and  Mr.  Einbecker,  that  the  boys  got 
what  they  did  out  of  the  season.  Even  if  the  team  did  not  win  another  champion¬ 
ship,  Coach  tried  to  install  in  all  of  the  boys  some  of  the  great  lessons  of  life. 

With  such  men  as  Captain-Elect  Reichelt,  Bolan,  Dreiske,  Supple,  Hoffman 
and  all  the  “red  skins”  back  next  year  Coach  will  have  another  successful  season. 

The  1922  schedule  was  as  follows: 


Deerfield 

9 

Schurz 

0 

Deerfield 

20 

Lindbloom 

26 

Deerfield 

51 

Riverside 

0 

Deerfield 

12 

Proviso 

H 

Deerfield 

21 

New  Trier 

O 

Deerfield 

39 

Waukegan 

12 

Deerfield 

7 

Evanston 

25 

Deerfield 

3 

Oak  Park 

8 

Arnold  D.  K.  Mason,  Mgr.,  ’23. 
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Heatiptoetgbt  ^Basketball  ®eam 

The  heavyweight  basketball  team  was  coached  this  year  by  Mr.  Williams. 
While  not  as  successful  as  some  of  the  teams  of  the  past,  the  squad  showed  the 
proper  spirit  and  did  its  best  to  uphold  the  athletic  record  of  Deerfield-Shields. 
The  practice  season  gave  a  promise  of  a  splendid  record  with  victories  over  Down¬ 
er’s  Grove,  Lake  View,  Senn  and  Harrison.  The  league  season,  however,  did  not 
find  the  team  winning  consistently. 

After  the  league  season  was  over  the  squad  went  to  Morton  to  take  part  in 
the  district  tournament  of  the  Illinois  High  School  Athletic  Association.  The  first 
game  was  played  with  La  Grange  and  was  won  by  a  safe  margin.  Unfortunately, 
the  next  game  was  with  New  Trier,  who  won  the  tournament,  so  that  the  team  went 
down  in  defeat.  The  fact  that  Captain  Watt  ranked  fourth  in  individual  scoring 
in  the  Suburban  League  was  something  of  a  consolation  for  a  season  of  few  victories. 

The  following  men  were  awarded  letters  under  the  faculty  ruling:  Captain 
“Ted”  Watt,  Wallace  Mitchell,  Alike  Dyer,  “Jimmie”  Redman,  Adrian  Supple, 
“Paddy”  Spellman,  and  Foster  Keagle. 

Captain  Watt  occupied  center  position  for  the  greater  part  of  the  season  and 
was  a  tower  of  strength  on  the  scoring  end  of  play.  He  could  usually  be  depended 
upon  making  a  large  share  of  Deerfield’s  points  as  well  as  holding  the  opponents 
to  a  small  score.  He  will  be  greatly  missed  next  winter  when  the  season  begins 
once  more. 

“Paddy”  Spellman  is  another  stalwart  player  who  will  not  be  on  the  team  next 
year.  This  year  Spellman  developed  into  a  first  rate  guard.  It  was  a  tricky  for¬ 
ward  who  could  make  many  scores  against  him.  It  is  unusual  for  a  guard  to  develop 
as  rapidly  as  Spellman  has  done. 

Adrian  Supple,  a  player  on  the  second  string  the  year  before,  became  Coach 
Will  iams’  choice  for  the  other  guard  position.  He  played  a  sterling  guard.  It  is 
possible  that  Supple  may  be  back  on  the  squad  next  year. 
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After  making  no  exceptional  showing  in  their  practice  games,  Coach  Einbecker’s 
lightweights  came  through  with  nine  victories  in  the  twelve  games  of  their  League 
Schedule.  Captains  Albert  and  Arnold  Scholz  graduated  in  the  middle  of  the  year, 
but  the  boys  played  hard  and  made  up  for  the  loss.  In  the  twelve  League  games, 
Captain-Elect  Davidson  made  sixty-nine  points. 

The  following  will  receive  letters  under  the  faculty  ruling:  Albert  and  Arnold 
Scholz,  Charles  Davidson,  Lyman  Haviland,  Albert  Johnson,  Ered  Eggan,  Herbert 
Garrey,  and  Nafey  Larson. 


Results  of  the  League  games: 


Deerfield 

5 

New  Trier 

4 

*Deerfield  13 

Oak  Park 

17 

Deerfield 

9 

Morton 

2 

Deerfield  10 

Morton 

7 

Deerfield 

12 

Oak  Park 

14 

Deerfield  21 

Proviso 

4 

Deerfield 

15 

Waukegan 

1 1 

Deerfield  19 

Waukegan 

15 

Deerfield 

12 

Waukegan 

1 1 

Deerfield  18 

U.  High 

12 

Deerfield 

21 

U.  High 

20 

Deerfield  14 

New  Trier 

16 

Total  Deerfield,  169 — Opponents,  116. 


*Overtime. 
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Owing  to  the  fact  that  most  of  the  players  of  last  year’s  championship  team  have 
graduated,  the  team  this  year  has  not  proved  as  successful  as  those  of  previous 
years.  Coach  Williams  had  the  hard  job  of  molding  a  team  out  of  material  which 
was  practically  new  to  the  game.  After  rearranging  the  players  several  times 
he  succeeded  in  making  a  fairly  good  showing  against  the  other  schools  of  the 
Suburban  League.  Such  players  as  N.  Larson,  Wiberg,  H.  Olson,  B.  Rosenthal, 
E.  Krueger,  Struss,  and  Cress  showed  up  particularly  well  on  the  diamond. 

Much  praise  must  be  given  to  Mr.  Williams  who  has  showed  great  patience 
in  teaching  the  tactics  of  the  game  to  this  group.  Due  more  to  the  co-operation  of 
the  players  and  the  Coach  than  to  anything  else  the  season  has  proved  quite  suc¬ 
cessful.  It  is  necessary  also  to  mention  the  second  team  men  as  they  made  it 
possible  for  the  regulars  to  obtain  the  necessary  amount  of  practice. 

The  position  of  the  players  of  the  regular  team  is  as  follows:  Emil  Wiberg, 
Catcher;  Henry  Struss,  Emmet  Krueger,  and  Michael  Dyer,  Pitchers;  Nafey 
Larson,  First  Base;  Bernard  Rosenthal,  Second  Base;  Harvey  Olson,  Third  Base; 
Delver  Dever,  Short  Stop;  Wesley  Conrad,  Left  Field;  Harold  Smith,  and  Mar¬ 
vin  H  arris^,  Center  Field;  Richard  Cress,  Right  Field.  Most  of  these  players  are 
undergraduates,  so  a  very  good  team  is  assured  next  year. 

Arnold  Werhane,  Mgr. 


BASEBALL 

There  is  loads  of  sport  in  baseball  and  there’s  fun  in  every  play. 

There’s  plenty  of  excitement  in  that  world-wide  game  today. 

All  the  tricks  of  every  pitcher  are  a  world  of  sportly  fun. 

While  the  best  of  the  excitement  is  the  seasons  first  home  run. 

It  is  great  to  be  a  loser  if  you’ve  played  your  hardest  game, 

For  a  game  that’s  lost  in  this  way  is  an  honor  to  your  fame; 

But  the  thing  that  seems  to  tickle  to  the  marrow  of  your  bone 

Is  the  victorys  which  you’ve  brought  us,  and  the  honor  that  you’ve  shown. 

Bob. 
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Track,  as  everyone  knows  or  ought  to  know,  is  the  sport  which  has  the  longest 
schedule  and  therefore  is  divided  into  two  parts,  namely  the  indoor  and  the  out¬ 
door.  The  indoor  season  started  right  after  the  ’Xmas  holidays,  and  about  thirty- 
five  answered  the  call.  However,  the  number  increased  rapidly. 

These  boys  worked  hard  and  consistently  for  a  number  of  weeks  in  order  to 
be  in  shape  for  their  first  medt.  This  was  held  at  the  Bartlett  Gym  of  the  U.  of 
Chicago.  This  meet  was  a  failure  for  us  as  far  as  points  were  concerned,  but  it 
gave  us  a  lot  of  needful  experience  and  that  is  what  we  went  for.  At  this  meet 
Dan  Rogers,  a  junior  man,  won  the  high  jump  and  Chick  Masterson,  Captain  of 
the  team,  took  second  in  the  high  hurdles. 

The  next  two  were  also  at  the  Bartlett  Gym,  Dan  Rogers  winning  a  gold  medal 
for  his  three  consecutive  first  places  in  the  high  jump.  His  effort  in  the  high  jump 
tied  the  Bartlett  Gym  record.  Owing  to  the  illness  of  several  of  our  best  men,  we 
failed  to  secure  a  large  number  of  points. 

The  next  week,  Coach  Rothacher  took  a  few  fellows  to  the  Broadway  Armory. 
The  boys  were  still  in  bad  condition  and  didn’t  come  out  well  at  all. 

After  these  “get  in  shape”  meets  we  trained  harder  and  with  more  determina¬ 
tion  than  before  for  the  Suburban  League  which  was  fast  approaching.  It  was 
held  at  the  Patten  Gym.  at  Northwestern  U.  The  seniors  captured  third  place 
and  the  juniors  second.  The  fellows  surely  showed  what  they  were  made  of,  prov¬ 
ing  to  some  people  that  we  were  still  in  the  Suburban  League.  Fell,  Rockwell, 
Masterson,  Bolan,  Harvey,  Dan  Rogers,  and  By  Harvey  showed  up  exception¬ 
ally  well. 

The  next  week  a  triangular  meet  was  arranged  with  La  Grange  and  Thornton. 
Here  we  had  to  be  contented  with  second  place  in  the  Senior  division,  although 
the  Juniors  took  first.  Rockwell  showed  his  heels  to  the  field  in  winning  three 

races:  the  fifty,  the  two-twenty,  and  the  four-forty. 

This  was  the  last  indoor  meet  of  our  season,  and  so  we  were  given  a  two  weeks 
rest  before  the  opening  of  the  outdoor  season.  After  the  two  weeks  rest  came 
Spring  vacation,  during  which  the  fellows  worked  out  on  the  outside  track. 

As  the  Annual  goes  to  press  early  this  year  it  is  impossible  to  give  the  result 

of  the  outdoor  season.  A  dual  meet  has  been  scheduled  with  Oak  Park.  This 

will  give  “Coach”  some  idea  as  to  what  his  team  can  do  and  enable  him  to  pick 
the  best  man  for  each  event  for  the  Suburban  League  Aleet  which  will  probably 
be  held  at  Evanston  this  year. 

The  boys  who  were  out  all  season  are:  Alasterson  (Capt.),  Rockwell,  Reichelt, 
Proctor,  Jack  Rogers,  Fell,  Alarks,  Anderson,  Bubb,  Geminer,  Simmonds,  E.  Gif¬ 
ford,  Watt,  Spellman,  Mitchell,  Tucker,  Borchardt,  F.  Keagle,  Harvey,  Carr, 
and  Bolan. 

Edward  S.  Marks,  ’23. 
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Not  long  after  school  opened  last  September,  the  try-outs  for  the  golf  team 
were  held  at  Exmoor.  From  the  results  of  the  day’s  play  the  following  golfers 
were  chosen  to  represent  Deerfield: 

Arnold  Werhane,  Captain  Richard  Martin 

Edward  Supple  Robert  Stupple 

Edward  Laing  Nafey  Larson 

After  the  team  had  practiced  several  weeks  in  order  to  get  into  shape  and  had 
succeeded  in  winning  all  the  dual  matches,  it  bumped  up  against  a  harder  task — 
that  of  upholding  the  standards  which  the  players  had  set,  in  the  Suburban  League 
Tournament,  the  year  before. 

In  the  first  of  the  three  meets  of  this  year’s  tournament,  which  was  held  at 
Evanston,  Deerfield  came  in  second,  trailing  La  Grange  by  four  strokes.  The 
following  week  something  seemed  radically  wrong  and  we  had  the  misfortune  of 
losing  eight  more  strokes,  making  a  total  of  twelve  that  we  were  behind.  Know¬ 
ing  that  something  had  to  be  done  we  got  down  to  business  and  the  next  week 
played  top-match  form.  As  a  result  of  this  good  playing,  we  gained  twenty-six 
strokes  on  the  leaders  and  thus  were  able  once  more  to  capture  the  championship 
of  the  Suburban  League. 

Although  three  of  this  year’s  team  graduate,  a  very  promising  team  is  assured 
to  uphold  our  standards  next  year. 

Arnold  Werhane,  ’23. 
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With  all  the  last  year’s  team  back  with  the  exception  of  one  or  two  men,  Deer¬ 
field’s  swimming  team  showed  what  a  little  experience  and  good  coaching  can  do. 
Anyone  watching  any  of  the  practices  would  see  Mr.  Williams  diligently  instruct¬ 
ing  some  crawl  man  the  art  of  making  a  good  turn  or  showing  Warman  how  to 
do  a  running  forward  two  and  one-half  somersault.  Stanley  Lund  was  the  illus¬ 
trious  captain  of  this  formidable  aggregation  of  swimmers  and  showed  his  worth 
by  capturing  over  fifty  points  in  the  forty  and  hundred  yard  crawls.  The  three 
or  four  victories  of  the  relay  team  were  almost  wholly  due  to  Captain  Lund. 

Warman,  who  also  won  more  than  fifty  points  shows  ability.  Under  the  tutelage 
of  Mr.  Williams  he  has  advanced  from  a  mediocre  fancy  diver  to  a  real  good  one. 
Robert  Croke  accomplished  his  long-sought-for  objective  by  plunging  sixty  feet 
in  good  time.  Safford  did  very  well  this  year  in  the  back  stroke  and  diving,  while 
Hill  ,  one  of  our  smallest  swimmers,  proved  that  size  is  not  all  in  the  breast  stroke. 
H  arris  swam  with  Lund  in  the  hundred  yard  crawl  and  was  an  important  factor 
on  the  relay  team  along  with  Drake,  another  new  man.  Among  the  other  new 
men  who  show  promise  are  Spellman,  a  plunger,  and  Donnersberger,  a  breast 
stroker.  Jimmy  Sandwick  graduated  in  February,  so  he  could  swim  in  only  two 
meets.  In  those  two  meets  he  was  a  first  and  second  in  the  breast  stroke. 

Air.  Williams  expects  to  put  out  a  good  team  next  year,  as  every  one  on  this 


year’s  team 

is  coming  back.  A 

review 

of  the  meets  follows: 

Oak  Park 

44 

Deerfield 

15 

Oak  Park 

32 

Deerfield 

27 

New  Trier 

32 

Deerfield 

27 

New  Trier 

30 

Deerfield 

25 

Morton 

32 

Deerfield 

27 

Alorton 

44 

Deerfield 

15 

Proviso 

25 

Deerfield 

30 

Proviso 

U 

Deerfield 

44 

William  Norris  Rogers,  Alanager 
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At  last  the  tennis  season  has  started,  and  Deerfield,  just  as  in  all  other  sports 
in  the  Suburban  League,  is  taking  an  active  part. 

As  yet  a  regular  team  has  not  been  picked,  but  Haviland,  Arnold,  Carlson, 
Alasterson,  and  Watt  have  been  given  places  on  the  team.  These  fellows  are  not 
sure  of  their  positions,  though,  because  Coach  Rothacher  has  worked  out  a  system 
by  which  other  fellows  may  challenge  the  first  four  men,  and  if  they  defeat  the 
“regulars”,  they  automatically  take  their  positions. 

In  the  first  match  of  the  season,  New  Trier  defeated  Deerfield,  3-0.  The  team 
had  had  no  practice  up  to  that  time,  but  they  showed  a  decidedly  great  improve¬ 
ment  the  next  day  by  coming  back  and  defeating  Waukegan,  2-1. 

So  far  the  team  has  not  shown  up  well  due  to  the  lack  of  practice  but  now  that 
the  courts  are  in  condition,  the  fellows  will  be  able  to  get  the  much  needed  prac¬ 
tice.  Here’s  hoping  for  a  successful  season  for  the  tennis  team. 

Theo.  Watt,  ’23. 


Page  74 


3ntra-jffllural  Sports 


The  year  1922-23  found  a  large  group  of  students  interested  in  class  sports. 
All  forms  of  athletics  were  indulged  in,  and  there  were  294  boys  playing  on  the 
different  teams. 

Football,  which  was  first  on  the  program,  was  won  by  the  Seniors,  who  defeated 
the  freshman,  13-0.  In  this  sport  64  boys  participated. 

By  beating  the  Seniors  3-0  the  Sophomores  won  the  soccer  championship. 
This  was  a  new  sport,  but  50  boys  came  out  for  it,  and  took  great  interest  in  it. 

In  basketball  there  was  the  keenest  competition  with  17  teams  fighting  for 
first  honors  in  four  divisions.  The  Sophomores  won  the  heavy  division,  and  playing 
the  Post  Grads,  light-weight  winners,  lost  15-n  in  a  thrilling  game.  The  bantam¬ 
weight  title  went  to  the  seniors, while  the  Freshman  won  the  featherweight  divis¬ 
ion.  In  a  play-off  the  Seniors  won. 

To  end  the  basketball  season  the  Faculty  showed  their  superiority  in  more  ways 
than  one  when  they  decisively  beat  the  Post  Grads,  50-25.  It  was  an  exciting  game 
witnessed  by  many  of  the  students  and  members  of  the  faculty. 

With  100  boys  out  for  track,  it  became  the  foremost  sport.  The  seniors  walked 
away  with  the  meet,  but  Mr.  Einbecker’s  junior  session  won  the  relay  establishing 
a  new  record,  3:03.  Many  new  trackmen  were  also  found  in  the  meet. 

After  many  games  had  gone  into  extra  innings  and  many  ties  had  resulted  the 
Sophomores  won  the  baseball  championship  by  beating  the  Seniors,  4-2.  Over 
40  boys  were  out  for  the  baseball  teams. 

The  swimming  and  tennis  meets,  as  the  Annual  goes  to  press,  have  not  been  run 
off,  but  it  is  certain  that  there  will  be  a  large  turnout  for  them. 

Much  credit  should  be  given  to  Coaches  Rothacher  and  Williams  for  the  won¬ 
derful  intra-mural  program  which  we  had,  and  it  is  certain  that  next  year  will  even 
be  more  successful.  Deerfield  is  teaching  its  students  that  physical  training  is 
essential  for  their  later  health. 

Championships  won:  Seniors,  3;  Sophomores,  3;  Freshmen,  1;  Post  Grads, 
1 ;  Juniors,  o. 

Abe  Fell,  ’23. 
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Beerftelb’s;  Coaches 

Sooner  or  later,  every  boy  and  girl  who  comes  to  Deerfield,  comes  to  know  Coach 
J.  L.  Rothacher.  M  any  students  do  not  know  him  personally  but  all  know  his 
spirit  of  fairness  and  squareness  which  is  thoroughly  instilled  in  and  governs  all 
of  Deerfield’s  teams.  The  school  takes  great  pride  in  the  reputation  “Coach” 
has  built  up  in  the  Suburban  League  during  his  almost  nine  years  here.  It  is  im¬ 
possible  to  give  in  detail  all  of  “Coach’s”  splendid  work,  but  suffice  to  it  say  that 
he  put  Deerfield  “on  the  map”. 

Mr.  Einbecker  came  to  us  from  Gibson  City  in  1921.  He  didn’t  come  as  a 
coach  but  as  a  teacher  of  science.  He  coached  the  teams  of  Drummer  High  School 
at  Gibson  and  turned  out  some  fine  teams.  During  his  two  years  here  he  has  been 
of  great  help  to  “Coach”  and  Mr.  Williams  in  coaching  the  football  squad.  He 
took  a  lively  interest  in  basketball  and  this  last  year  he  had  charge  of  the  light¬ 
weights  and  despite  the  fact  that  his  team  was  greatly  outweighed,  they  won  nine 
out  of  twelve  games. 

Mr.  Williams,  an  all  around  coach  and  athlete,  came  to  us  from  Springfield, 
Mass.  He  stands  for:  cleanness,  sportmanship,  pep,  speed  and  alertness.  In 
football  he  had  charge  of  the  scrubs  and  many  times  he  donned  football  togs  and 
scrimmaged  against  the  first.  Last  year  he  coached  the  heavyweight  basket 
shooters  and  won  seven  out  of  ten  League  games.  He  coached  our  first  baseball 
team  that  almost  took  the  championship,  but  failed  for  reasons  which  are  well 
known.  This  year  his  attention  was  given  to  the  heavyweight  basketball  squad. 
Victory  steadily  dodged  the  team  but  the  “stuff”  was  there. 

The  girls  are  very  fortunate  this  year  in  having  two  such  splendid  coaches 
as  Miss  Byrn  and  Miss  Livingston.  Miss  Byrn  has  been  here  four  years  and  Miss 
Livingston  only  one  year. 

Miss  Byrn  and  Miss  Livingston  have  made  every  effort  to  encourage  the  girls 
to  work  hard  in  their  athletics,  and  before  long  Deerfield  will  produce  some  famous 
stars.  Girls  have  worked  hard  in  athletics  this  past  year,  and  the  coaches  have 
assisted  them  in  every  possible  way. 

No  matter  how  many  games  Deerfield  wins  or  loses,  or  how  many  champion¬ 
ships  do  or  do  not  come  our  way,  we  feel  that  we  are  possessed  of  a  wealth  unsur¬ 
passable  in  our  coaching  staff.  J.  H.  Rhinesmith,  Doris  Hunter. 


DEERFIELD’S  CHEER  LEADERS 
A.  Mason  C.  Masterson  E.  Gifford 
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ASSOQATIO 


MBIehch 


GIRLS’  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


Helen  Robbins 

WlLHELMINA  SPELLMAN 

Martha  Moore 
Elizabeth  Holland 


President 
V  ice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


This  year  there  were  fifty-four  members  of  the  Athletic  Association.  In  order 
to  become  a  member  you  must  have  twenty-five  points  and  must  have  kept  six 
weeks  of  training  rules.  You  must  earn  seventy-five  points  a  year  to  be  able  to 
be  a  member  the  succeeding  year. 

Last  summer  the  Illinois  state  league  of  High  School  Girls’  Athletic  Association 
had  two  summer  camps.  We  had  girls  representing  us  at  them. 

This  year  the  annual  meeting  of  the  delegates  of  the  Athletic  Association 
was  held  here.  Each  school  belonging  to  the  league  sent  a  representative  to  this 
conference. 

Meetings  were  held  once  a  month,  at  which  all  phases  of  athletics  were  dis¬ 
cussed. 

These  meetings  were  very  interesting,  and  with  the  help  of  Miss  Byrn  and 
Miss  Livingston,  many  points  were  made  clear  to  the  new  members. 

Not  only  were  the  meetings  for  business  purposes,  but  often  the  meetings  were 
much  enjoyed  social  affairs. 

With  the  co-operation  of  the  girls  of  Deerfield,  The  Girls’  Athletic  Associa¬ 
tion  will  be  a  greater  success  than  heretofore,  so  let’s  go,  girls — boost  athletics. 

Martha  AIoore,  ’25. 


G.  A.  A. 

/ 

Every  girl  likes  hockey, 

And  each  one  likes  to  swim; 

They  all  go  out  for  basketball 
And  fight  with  all  their  vim. 

But  the  way  to  get  some  credit 
Is  to  join  the  G.  A.  A. 

Just  report  your  work  each  Friday, 
And  Miss  Byrn  will  show  the  way. 

E.  T. 
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(girls’  Basketball,  1922=23 

A  great  many  girls  came  out  for  basketball  this  year.  Before  the  class  teams 
were  chosen,  an  Olympic  Series  took  place.  Every  girl  who  had  come  out  for  prac¬ 
tice  at  all  was  put  on  one  of  the  eight  teams.  But  five  practices  were  required 
for  eligibility.  In  these  games  “'Ireland”  was  champion. 

Two  teams  were  chosen  to  play  at  the  Mother’s  and  Daughter’s  Dinner, 
one  the  Reds  and  one  the  Blacks.  The  Reds  were  victorious. 

After  these  games,  the  class  teams  were  chosen.  Those  girls  who  had  six  prac¬ 
tices  were  eligible  for  the  class  teams.  Four  points  had  to  be  forfeited  for  girls 
that  played  on  the  first  team  who  did  not  have  enough  practices.  Every  girl  on 
both  of  the  Senior  teams  had  enough  practices.  The  Junior  team  won  the  cham¬ 
pionship.  Girls  who  did  not  have  six  practices  were  put  on  a  second  team  and  the 
Senior  second  team  won  the  championship.  The  Seniors  were  captained  by  Doris 
Hunter,  the  Juniors  by  Billie  Spellman,  the  Sophomores  by  Alma  Jones,  and  the 
Freshman  by  Marie  Gattman.  Both  Miss  Byrn  and  Miss  Livingston  coached 
the  girls’  basketball  this  year. 

Billy  Spellman,  ’24. 

g>totmmtng 

The  first  exhibition  work  in  swimming  was  on  the  program  of  the  Mothers’ 
and  Daughters’  Dinner.  Dorothy  Reay  was  high  point  winner.  She,  Alma  Jones, 
and  Helen  Robbins,  participated  in  the  fancy  diving.  There  were,  too,  several 
stunts  which  amused  the  mothers. 

On  April  17th,  the  class  meet  was  held.  The  Sophomores  were  victorious 
with  thirty-eight  points.  The  Juniors  received  twenty-one,  and  Freshman,  nine. 
The  Seniors  did  not  swim  in  the  meet.  Again  Dorothy  Reay  starred,  winning 
all  the  points  for  the  Juniors. 

Th  is  year,  for  the  first  time,  a  class  was  started  in  Life  Saving.  Miss  Whiting 
demonstrated  on  May  4.  The  tests  were  given  May  28  and  29. 

Virginia  Supple. 
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Field  hockey  was  taught  and  played  at  Deerfield  for  the  first  time  last  fall. 
It  was  originally  an  English  game,  but  has  been  quite  popular  in  our  Eastern 
schools  for  some  time  now,  and  has  already  become  popular  among  the  “sport 
loving”  girls  at  Deerfield. 

Since  hockey  had  never  been  played  here  before,  we  lacked  a  hockey  field,  but 
one  was  soon  marked  off  on  the  space  back  of  the  tennis  courts  and  goal  posts 
set  up,  and  our  practice  started  early. 

Due  to  the  fact  that  each  goal  counts  only  one  point,  the  committee  and  the 
captains  decided  that  only  a  fourth  of  a  point  ought  to  be  forfeited  for  ineligible 
players.  The  championship  was  decided  in  tournament  style,  and  the  result  of 
the  games  proved  the  Juniors  to  be  the  champions. 

Altho  quite  a  number  of  girls  came  out  for  practice  there  were  not  enough  girls 
in  each  class  to  have  two  teams,  and  so  no  second  team  games  were  played. 

Beth  Jackson,  ’24. 


The  girl’s  have  started  hurdling  this  year,  and  in  a  short  time  they  ought  to 
set  a  record.  The  girl’s  track  practices  show  a  great  deal  of  pep,  and  the  girls 
worked  very  hard  this  past  year  during  the  track  season.  If  more  girls  would  come 
out  for  track,  the  number  of  events  at  the  inter-class  meet  would  be  greater.  The 
track  record  up  to  the  date  of  fune,  1922  is  as  follows: 

Running  high  jump 
Standing  high  jump 
Running  broad  jump 
Standing  broad  jump 
Fifty  yard  dash 
Seventy-five  yard  dash 
Sixty  yard,  2ft.  hurdles 


4  ft, 

•  7 

in. 

E. 

Jaeger,  ’24 

4 
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3  ft' 

■  7 
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E. 
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’24 
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7  in. 

13  ft' 

.  6 

in. 

E. 

SuMERSKI,  ’: 

23 
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6  in. 

7  ft, 
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M 

.  Goelitz,  ’2 
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2  in. 

7  sec. 

A. 

Helming,  ’2 
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G. 

Wilson,  ’25 
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In  the  early  part  of  October  about  fifty  students  assembled 
in  the  study  hall  to  organize  the  French  Club.  At  the  first 
meeting  the  following  officers  were  elected  to  carry  on  the  work 
of  the  club:  Constance  Williams,  President;  Elizabeth  Wilder, 
Vice-President;  Harriet  Gorby,  Secretary,  and  Elizabeth  Hol¬ 
land,  Treasurer.  Joe  Proctor  was  appointed  to  be  the  fifth  member  of  this  exe¬ 
cutive  committee. 


Each  year  the  French  Club  has  sent  a  sum  of  money  and  a  Christmas  box  to 
Raymond  Mazierres  and  his  two  sisters  whose  father  was  killed  at  Verdun  in  1917. 
The  November  meeting  took  up  the  subject  and  decided  on  the  gifts  to  be  sent. 

At  the  December  meeting, Miss  Griswold  read  to  the  club  from  Andre  Theurit’s 
“La  Saint  Nicolas”. 

Air.  Slocum  entertained  the  club  at  the  January  meeting.  He  talked  on  the 
history  of  France  and  her  colonies. 

In  Alarch,  the  third  year  students  presented  a  scene  from  “La  Monde  oie 
l’on  s’lanine.  ”  The  characters  were:  Norma  Engberg,  Birdie  Gunn,  Constance 
Williams,  Elizabeth  Doty,  Joseph  Proctor,  and  Gemma  Lichtenstein. 

The  April  meeting  was  taken  up  by  a  play  entitled  “Poor  Sylvia”,  presented 
by  the  students  of  the  second  year  classes.  The  characters  were  Betty  Boice, 
Elizabeth  Wilson,  Grace  Simmonds,  Beth  Jackson,  Elizabeth  Doty,  DeWitt 
Aloore,  Hildegarde  Crosby,  Dorothy  Reay,  and  Allen  Porter. 

The  French  Club  has  been  very  successful  and  interesting  this  year  and  we 
can  only  hope  it  will  be  as  successful  in  the  future. 

Harriet  Gorby,  ’23,  Secretary. 
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Councilor  intern 

Under  the  able  leadership  of  Frank  Watt  and  Adrian  Supple,  the  two  students 
elected  to  carry  on  the  work  of  the  student  governing  body,  the  councilor  force 
has  improved  to  almost  a  state  of  perfection. 

Never  has  the  force  been  run  so  smoothly  and  wisely  as  it  has  this  year.  The 
councilors  have  taken  a  greater  interest  in  the  force,  and  have  always  tried  to  live 
up  to  the  standards  set  by  the  previous  councilor  systems. 

The  governing  of  the  students  in  the  corridors  has  been  exceptionally  good  this 
year.  Sometimes,  of  course,  disturbances  have  come  up,  but  they  have  always 
been  taken  up  and  settled  by  the  chief. 

The  governing  body  of  this  system  for  the  first  semester  were:  Frank  Watt, 
Chief;  Hayes  Rhinesmith,  Assistant  Chief;  and  Arnold  Mason,  Secretary.  For 
the  second  semester  they  were:  Adrian  Supple,  Chief;  Margaret  Pirie,  Assistant 
Chief,  and  Theodore  Watt,  Secretary. 

The  councilors  who  are  leaving  the  force  at  the  end  of  this  year  are  hoping 
that  the  system  as  a  governing  body  will  not  be  abolished,  but  will  be  renewed 
each  year  with  all  the  spirit  and  enthusiasm  that;,  has  been  shown  this  year. 

Theo.  Watt,  ’23,  Secretary. 


1922-23  COUNCILORS 


Frank  Watt,  Adrian  Supple 


September-February 


C.  Anderson 

W.  Bell 

F.  Eggan 

AL  Bletsch 

I.  Collins 

D.  Douglas 

R.  Kiest 

H.  Gorby 

R.  Boyd 

B.  Gunn 

E.  Dreiske 

Al.  Rubens 

A.  Mason 

M.  Pirie 

H.  Rhinesmith 

G.  Swanton 

Al.  Scholz 

0.  Rees 

F.  Watt 

A.  Witt 

A.  Carlson 

D.  Lidgerwood 

J.  Gifford 

J.  Tibbetts 

R.  Fidder 

E.  Carlson 

D.  Rogers 

F.  Clow 

E.  Ringberg 

H.  Crosby 

R.  Stupple 

G.  Pirie 

P.  Kyalla 

A.  Lindstrom 

E.  Hoffman 

B.  Jackson 

N.  Larson 

W.  Spellman 

W.  Rogers 

H.  Swanton 

A.  Carr 

D.  Russell 

H.  Congdon 

E.  Baker 

N.  Hull 

AL  Crandall 

F.  Freburg 

E.  Morgan 

W.  Nesbit 

C.  Quigley 

H.  Olson 

E.  Swan 

R.  Roeber 

E.  Rockenbach 

R.  Spellman 

Chief  Councilors 


February-  June 


AL  Pirie 

A.  Carlson 

T.  Watt 

C.  Quigley 

H.  Stryker 

J.  Griffiths 

H.  Robbins 

D.  Reay 

A.  Witt 

P.  Kyalla 

0.  Rees 

G.  Easton 

M.  Walther 

A.  Johnston 

L.  Huber 

E.  Avis 

D.  Atteridge 

K.  Lane 

H.  Rhinesmith 

D.  Simpson 

R.  Kiest 

N.  Engberg 

R.  Robertson 

H.  Beach 

J.  Therrien 

A.  Bergdoll 

W.  Huntoon 

W.  Nesbit 

A.  Fell 

W.  Breger 

N.  Geminer 

N.  Sweeney 

Al.  Davies 

G.  Benson 

L»  Gernenz 

H.  Smith 

H.  Gorby 

E.  Vail 

E.  Collins 

C.  Drake 

E.  Burns 

R.  Kress 

C.  Alasterson 

E.  Baker 

D.  Rogers 

B.  Rockwell 

N.  Larson 

W.  Alorton 

C.  Williams 

J.  Stipes 

J.  Gifford 

E.  Hoffman 

R.  Spellman 
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Due  mainly  to  the  opportune  return  to  Deerfield  of  Miss  Slattery,  Senior  Gar¬ 
rick  has  had  a  very  fortunate  year.  Its  numerous  plays  and  readings  were  all 
done  in  a  very  successful  way  and  were  a  compliment  to  the  interesting  work  of 
Miss  Slattery  with  the  club. 

“Op  o’  me  Thumb”  and  the  “The  Dear  Little  Wife”  presented  by  Senior 
Garrick  and  “Minnikin  and  Mannikin”  presented  by  Senior  and  Junior  Garrick 
clubs  are  plays  which  were  given  before  general  assembly  by  the  members  of  these 
clubs. 

The  meetings  have  been  varied  and  interesting,  including  business,  rehearsals 
of  plays,  and  the  giving  of  plays.  “Moonshine”,  “A  Misdemeanor  of  Nancy” 
and  “Six  Cups  of  Chocolate”  are  some  of  the  plays  enjoyed  at  these  meetings. 
At  one  joint  meeting  of  Junior  and  Senior  Garrick  Clubs,  Mrs.  Everts  gave  a  read¬ 
ing  which  was  very  interesting  and  enjoyable. 

The  officers  who  were  elected  at  the  first  meeting  in  September  were  Serena 
Seymour,  President;  Alice  Witt,  Vice-President,  and  John  Gorby,  Secretary  and 
Treasurer. 

The  members  of  this  club  have  learned  a  great  deal  under  the  guidance  of 
Miss  Slattery  and  wish  the  future  members  the  same  good  luck  which  was  with 
them — that  of  having  Adiss  Slattery  at  the  head  of  the  organization. 

Serena  Seymour,  ’23,  President. 
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The  Junior  Garrick  Club,  consisting  of  Deerfield’s  Sophomores  and  Freshmen, 
got  together  for  the  first  meeting  and  elected  the  following  students  as  it’s  officers: 
Betty  Boice,  President;  Robert  Spellman,  Vice-President,  and  Catherine  Quigley, 
Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

The  officers  should  be  given  a  large  amount  of  credit  for  the  splendid  way  in 
which  they  conducted  the  club’s  affairs.  Some  of  the  plays,  which  were  conducted 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Ann  Chester,  were  very  successful.  The  scenes  from 
Shakespeare  were  quite  picturesque.  The  pupils  who  took  part  in  these  plays 
showed  signs  of  considerable  talent,  and  perhaps  some  day  their  names  will  come 
to  the  front  in  the  Senior  Garrick  Club. 

All  in  all,  the  Junior  Garrick  Club  had  a  very  successful  year  and  we  heartily 
hope  that  next  year  the  freshmen  will  enter  into  the  spirit  of  this  club  as  well  as 
the  freshmen  of  this  year  did. 

Catherine  Quigley,  ’25. 
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The  purpose  of  the  Blue  and  White  Club  is  to  stimulate 
interest  in  civic  problems  and  to  help  give  a  knowledge  of 
national  affairs.  The  meetings  of  the  club,  always  interesting 
as  well  as  instructive,  contrive  to  awaken  an  appreciation  of 
the  importance  of  the  political,  economical,  and  social  affairs 
in  the  United  States. 

At  the  first  meeting,  last  September,  Hayes  Rhinesmith  was  elected  President 
of  the  Club,  with  Alice  Witt  as  Vice-President  and  Byron  Harvey  as  Secretary  and 
Treasurer.  During  the  second  semester,  Hayes,  owing  to  the  stress  of  other  matters, 
was  forced  to  resign  and  Abe  Fell  was  elected  to  fill  his  place,  which  he  did  in  a 
very  creditable  manner. 

Under  the  excellent  supervision  of  Mr.  Slocum,  the  faculty  adviser,  and  the 
program  committee,  the  club  has  heard  some  interesting  lectures,  among  which 
was  a  very  interesting  talk  on  the  proposed  revision  of  the  Illinois  State  Consti¬ 
tution. 

The  two  presidents,  with  the  co-operation  of  all  the  members  of  the  club  went 
a  long  way  toward  fulfilling  the  purpose  of  the  club,  and  we  believe  that  every 
member  has  gotten  something  vitally  worth  while  out  of  his  attendance  at  the 
meetings.  We  can  only  hope  that  in  future  years  this  infant  club  will  grow  with 
the  school  to  a  place  of  prominence  and  importance  in  the  life  of  every  student 
who  comes  to  know  Deerfield. 

Byron  Harvey,  Jr.,  ’23,  Secretary. 
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A  novelty  in  the  line  of  clubs  this  year  was  the  Latin  Club. 
There  have  always  been  French  and  Spanish  Clubs  but  never 
a  Latin  Club.  This  year  has  been  a  very  successful  one  under 
the  excellent  supervision  of  Aliss  Hinman.  The  officers  were 
elected  at  the  first  of  the  year  as  follows: 


Victorine  Day  ........  President 

Thomas  Mann  .  ...  .  .  .  Pice-President 

Beth  Jackson  ......  Secretary  and  Treasurer 


From  the  very  first  meeting  Latin  Club  has  been  well  attended.  No  wonder, 
for  every  meeting  has  been  more  interesting  than  the  preceding  one.  There  have 
been  very  fine  talks  on  Rome,  the  Cataccmbs,  and  the  Roman  Customs.  There 
were  Latin  games  some  will  remember  with  pleasure  the  punishment  for  playfully 
cheating  in  these  games.  One  meeting  was  given  over  to  a  discussion  of  funeral 
customs.  Altho  not  altogether  a  cheerful  subject,  the  discussion  was  very  enlight¬ 
ening.  Needless  to  say  not  only  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  but  knowledge  has  been 
derived  from  Latin  Club.  All  the  present  members  of  this  club  are  confident  that 
it  has  been  this  year  and  will  be  next  year  a  decided  success. 

Vicky  Day. 
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The  school  year  of  1922-23  has  been  a  very  successful  year 
for  the  Spanish  Club.  At  the  first  meeting,  held  early  in  the 
year,  Stanley  Shipnes  was  elected  President  of  the  club,  with 
Wilhelmina  Bell,  Vice-President  and  Abe  Fell  as  Secretary 
and  Treasurer.  Because  of  other  work,  Abe  Fell  had  to  drop 
out  after  the  first  meeting  and  his  place  was  taken  by  Nellie 
Hunter. 

The  object  of  the  Spanish  Club  is  to  learn  something  of  Spanish  speaking 
countries,  which  is  to  learn  of  the  people,  their  modes  of  living.  It  is  also  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  the  club  to  create  an  atmosphere  of  interest  in  its  members  for  things  not 
of  the  United  States  so  as  to  help  them  to  understand  these  countries  better. 

At  the  different  meetings  talks  have  been  given  on  South  America,  Spain, 
and  numerous  Spanish  speaking  countries  of  less  importance.  The  club  has  also 
enjoyed  some  short  Spanish  plays,  which  were  presented  by  numerous  members 
of  the  club,  and  which  were  easily  understood  by  those  present. 

This  year  has  started  the  Spanish  Club  well  on  the  way  to  success,  and  although 
we  will  lose  many  valuable  members  with  the  senior  class,  we  know  that  the  re¬ 
maining  members  with  the  never-tiring  help  of  Miss  Rhodenbeck  will  make  the 
club  even  more  interesting  and  successful  next  year  and  in  years  to  come. 

Nellie  Hunter,  Secretary. 
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In  writing  this  article  I  lay  aside  all  prevarication  and 
write  the  pure  and  simple  truth. 

The  Blue  and  White  is  one  of  the  very  first  things  in  Deer¬ 
field.  It  has  gone  a  long  way  toward  putting  Deerfield  “on 
the  map”,  as  the  saying  goes.  I  have  several  letters  that  have 
been  written  to  me  by  various  persons  some  of  whom  have  never  seen  the  school 
itself.  They  all  have  given  the  school  and  the  paper  the  highest  praise.  Our 
Blue  and  White  received  honorable  mention  at  the  Editor’s  Conference  held  at 
the  University  of  Illinois  last  fall  where  every  high  school  paper  in  the  state  was 
represented.  In  giving  these  facts  I  take  none  of  the  credit  myself.  Gordon  Man¬ 
ning  who,  you  remember,  was  editor  the  first  and  part  of  the  second  semester  of 
this  school  year  should  be  given  all  the  credit.  He,  and  no  other  made  the  paper 
what  it  is  today.  The  Highland  Park  Press  has  also  been  a  great  factor  in  making 
the  paper  a  success. 

It  might  have  occurred  to  you  that  you  didn’t  know  just  what  the  Blue  and 
White  is  for.  It  is  the  aim  of  the  paper  to  bring  the  students  closer  together, 
to  enhance  the  school  spirit,  and  to  make  school  life  more  interesting.  Those 
are  high  aims,  but  of  what  use  are  aims  that  are  not?The  Blue  and  White  is  devoted 
to  the  interests  of  Deerfield-Shields.  W  hat  paper  could  be  devoted  to  a  better 
cause? 

Joseph  Proctor,  ’24,  Editor-in-Chief. 
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The  Glee  Club  this  year,  for  the  first  time  in  its  history  in  Deerfield,  was 
organized  under  the  able  direction  of  Mr.  Conover  and  elected  the  following 
officers:  President,  Ila  Peterson;  Secretary,  Dorothy  Atteridge;  Librarian,  Stella 
Johnson. 

The  club, organized  with  a  definite  aim  in  view,  has  accomplished  a  great  deal 
more  than  was  thought  possible  at  the  beginning  of  the  year.  With  the  new  or¬ 
ganization  in  its  present  state  it  is  quite  a  privilege  to  be  listed  as  a  member. 

The  work  of  the  glee  club  in  our  spring  concert  was  very  successful  and  met 
the  very  interesting  approval  of  the  audience.  Their  songs  were  a  type  that 
would  be  pleasing  to  everybody. 

Two  or  three  times  the  girls  have  given  entertainments  in  the  Friday  assembly 
which  have  been  greatly  appreciated  by  the  students. 

The  girls  of  this  year’s  club  heartily  hope  that  the  next  year's  members  will 
appreciate  the  work  done  so  far  and  continue  to  make  the  club  a  better  one  so  that 
Deerfield’s  fame  in  this  field  will  become  still  greater. 

D.  Atteridge,  ’23. 


The  Boys’  Glee  Club  has  made  great  progress  this  past  year.  The  good  attend¬ 
ance,  the  variety  of  songs  ,  and  the  spirit  every  boy  has  shown  have  made  this  pos¬ 
sible. 

Early  in  the  month  of  March  the  members  of  the  club  elected  various  officers, 
namely:  Graeme  Supple,  Assistant  Director  and  President;  Alden  Greene,  Secre¬ 
tary  and  Manager,  and  Robert  Roeber,  Librarian.  A  group  of  by-laws  was  drawn 
up  by  the  club  relative  to  new  members,  attendance,  meetings,  dues,  etc.  The 
rehearsals  which  were  held  every  Monday  and  Wednesday  during  session  period 
were  run  on  a  businesslike  basis. 

The  Glee  Club  has  sung  in  nearly  all  the  towns  represented  in  the  school, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  P.  T.  A.  at  special  meetings  where  all  the  departments 
of  the  school  were  represented.  We  also  had  the  pleasure  of  singing  in  the  Christ¬ 
mas  Cantata. 

But  the  real  surprise  came  later.  The  Glee  Club  gave  a  minstrel  show  as  part 
of  the  program  for  the  spring  concert.  We  sang  a  number  of  good  negro  songs 
which  were  quite  appropriate  for  such  an  occasion,  and  also  put  on  several  comic 
stunts. 

Mr.  Schneider’s  well  known  ability  to  organize  and  conduct  a  glee  club  was 
responsible  for  its  success,  and  we  who  have  been  members  this  year  sincerely 
wish  it  the  best  of  luck  and  hope  its  future  members  will  back  Mr.  Schneider  with 
the  support  that  will  spell  continued  success. 
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This  year  the  band  started  out  under  very  depressing  circumstances  and  a 
rather  poor  outlook.  Many  of  the  boys  of  the  previous  year  had  either  graduated 
or  had  dropped  out  of  band  work.  The  bass  section  was  very  weak,  and  nearly 
all  other  sections  were  below  normal.  It  was  left  to  Mr.  Bolle  to  strengthen  these 
weak  parts  with  what  material  he  could  collect.  Immediate  work  was  started  and 
with  his  new  recruits,  Mr.  Bolle  soon  started  the  band  on  the  road  to  success. 

A  new  system  was  introduced  to  the  members  of  the  band  this  year,  that  of 
having  officers  in  control  as  in  the  numerous  clubs  of  the  school.  Hayes  Rhine- 
smith  was  elected  to  the  position  of  manager,  while  Donald  Luedke  held  the 
position  of  secretary.  The  manager’s  work  was  to  act  as  assistant  band-master, 
while  the  secretary  had  to  look  after  the  music. 

There  will  be  a  few  members  leaving  the  band  this  year  with  the  graduating 
class,  but  as  most  of  the  band  is  made  up  of  lower  classmen  the  outlook  for  next 
year  seems  very  good. 

It  is  the  ambition  of  every  member  of  the  band  to  do  all  in  his  power,  like  that 
of  our  athletes,  to  bring  laurels,  fame  and  honor  to  the  good  name  of  Deerfield- 
Shields. 

J.  H.  Rhinesmith,  ’23,  Manager. 


Mr.  Conover  organized  the  orchestra  into  a  firmly  working  group  with  officers 
at  the  head  of  it  to  tend  to  the'  business. 

The  orchestra  this  year  is  as  large  as,  if  not  larger  than,  any  heretofore  had  by 
this  school.  It  was  composed  of  a  goodly  number  of  very  energetic  students  who 
put  all  their  school  spirit  into  their  work  in  this  organization.  There  was  always 
a  good  roll  call  at  every  meeting  held  for  practice,  which  goes  to  prove  the  real 
worth  of  their  spirit. 

The  orchestra  filled  the  program  at  two  or  three  of  the  General  Assemblies 
in  the  past  year,  and,  according  to  the  applause  they  received,  their  entertain¬ 
ments  were  pleasing  to  all.  The  pieces  of  music  played  were  always  chosen  from 
the  most  popular  classic  music. 

The  orchestra  also  helped  fill  the  program  in  the  Spring  Concert.  Air.  Conover 
chose  some  songs  which  were  an  honor  to  the  occasion. 

It  is  the  wish  of  every  member  of  this  organization  that  the  orchestra  of  Deer¬ 
field  will  continue  to  grow  in  spirit,  numbers,  and  popularity  in  these  succeeding 
years,  and  that  it  will  put  old  Deerfield  on  the  map  of  music  and  good  musicians. 

Alden  Green,  ’23. 


Page  95 


Page  q6 


Top  Row — Mr.  Hunting,  Ted  Watt,  Hays  Rhinesmith,  Richard  Sandwich,  Arnold  Mason,  Charles  Masterson,  Mr.  Mason.  Bottom  Row — Robert  Robinson 
Edith  Carlson,  Doris  Hunter,  Miss  Hodges,  Margaret  Pirie,  Joy  Tibbetts,  Mildred  Rogers,  Marie  Bletsch,  Miss  Wood,  Sam  Zack. 
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®f )t  1923  Annual 


Late  in  September,  the  Senior  Class  chose  the  Annual  Board  from  those  in 
their  number  and  we  were  chosen!  We  were  glad  to  have  been  selected  from  so 
brilliant  a  group  of  students  and  eagerly  wanted  to  do  our  part  in  putting  out  an 
excellent  annual.  So  you  might  have  seen  us  every  Monday  either  in  Mr.  Mason’s 
room  or  in  the  Boys’  Councilor  room  during  session  earnestly  working  and  planning 
together  for  this  book. 

About  the  middle  of  the  year,  we  were  sincerely  sorry  to  lose  our  Business 
Manager,  “Arnie, ’’who  had  to  resign  for  many  reasons,  but  we  welcomed  Hayes 
in  his  stead  and  so  have  come  out  on  top  financially.  Maybe  you  were  weary  of 
our  campaigns,  our  posters,  and  our  talks  in  assembly,  but  we  could  not  help  it. 
Everyone,  even  you,  has  to  be  prodded  once  in  a  while.  Each  editor  carefully 
and  industriously  completed  his  department.  The  Art  students  were  ever  so  patient 
in  drawing  for  our  fastidious  wants  and  you  are  the  judge  of  their  good  works. 
In  fact,  all  of  you  were  willing  and  ready  to  hand  in  stories,  poems,  or  write-ups 
and  we  surely  appreciate  it. 

Our  Faculty  advisors  strove  to  their  utmost  to  give  us  the  benefit  of  their 
advice  and  helped  us  more  than  we  can  tell.  Air.  Hunting,  out  of  kindness  of  his 
heart,  volunteered  to  take  all  of  our  pictures  and  we  certainly  thank  him  for  it. 
Mi  ss  Wood  was  untiring  in  her  art  work  for  us  and  to  her  efforts  we  owe  these 
colored  headings.  Aliss  Hodges’  typing  and  help  and  Air.  Alason’s  suggestions 
and  support  in  times  of  discouragement  were  invaluable,  indeed.  We  also  appre¬ 
ciate  the  kindness  with  which  our  teachers  let  us  out  of  classes  during  that  last 
frantic  week. 

But  now  our  work  is  done.  We  have  tried  to  give  you  a  thoroughly  worth¬ 
while  and  enjoyable  Annual  to  keep.  Here  it  is;  we  hope  you  like  it! 

The  Annual  Board. 
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For  the  first  time  since  1919,  Deerfield-Shields  again  entered 
into  the  field  of  debating.  In  December,  1922,  Mr.  Sandwick 
called  for  candidates  to  try  out  for  the  Debating  team.  The 
subject  was  to  be  “Resolved,  that  the  Philippine  Islands  should 
be  granted  their  complete  independence  within  two  years”. 

A  large  number  of  students  answered  Mr.  Sandwich’s  call  for  candidates,  and 
after  a  considerable  amount  of  work  was  spent  on  studying  the  subject  matter, 
the  first  tryouts  were  held  in  February.  The  eight  students  that  were  chosen  by 
the  judges  then  settled  down  to  hard  work  getting  all  the  points  on  the  question 
and  practicing  oratory. 

In  March,  the  final  tryouts  were  held  and  the  four  remaining  members  who  were 
to  make  up  the  main  team  consisted  of  Joy  Tibbetts  and  Charles  Drake  for  the 
negative,  and  Samuel  Zack  and  Stanley  Shipnes  for  the  affirmative. 

The  first  debate  was  held  with  New  Trier  High  School  on  March  23.  Our 
affirmative  team  debated  in  the  Deerfield  Auditorium  and  our  negative  team  de¬ 
bated  at  the  New  Trier  Auditorium.  Although  both  teams  were  unsuccessful 
in  this  debate,  they  did  very  well  for  the  first  time.  Our  second  debate  was  held 
with  Waukegan  on  April  6.  This  time  our  negative  team  debated  on  the  home 
grounds  and  our  affirmative  team  went  away.  The  affirmative  team  lost  this  de¬ 
bate,  but  the  negative  team  won.  This  was  the  last  debate  that  Deerfield  partici¬ 
pated  in. 

Here’s  hoping  that  the  coming  year’s  will  bring  out  more  students  in  this  line, 
so  that  Deerfield’s  name  may  shine  in  the  scholastic  department  as  well  as  the 
physical  department. 

S.  Zack,  ’23. 
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A  radio  club  was  organized  this  year  by  several  of  the  students  who  were  in¬ 
terested  in  amateur  radio.  The  club  bid  fair  to  become  prominent  in  the  school 
organization,  as  they  received  the  support  of  the  physics  department  in  the  pur¬ 
chase  of  an  excellent  receiving  set. 

During  the  football  season  results  of  distant  games  were  received  and  announced, 
also  a  radio  concert  was  given  for  the  teachers  of  the  high  school.  However  due 
to  a  lack  of  attendance  at  meetings  the  club  was  discontinued,  but  as  such  a  club 
can  be  of  considerable  benefit  to  the  school  it  is  hoped  to  be  reorganized  next  year. 

The  following  were  the  officers  of  this  year’s  radio  club:  Charles  Masterson, 
President;  John  Therrien,  Vice-President;  Robert  Silber,  Secretary;  and  Alfred 
D  aniels,  Treasurer. 


atnera  Clut) 


With  Mr.  Hunting  as  the  faculty  adviser,  the  Camera 
Club  started  a  very  successful  year. 

The  first  meeting  was  spent  in  organizing  the  club  and  elect¬ 
ing  officers.  The  following  were  elected:  President,  Frank 
Neimeyer;  Vice-President,  Donald  Luedke;  Secretary,  M. 
Moore;  Treasurer,  E.  Holland. 

At  other  meetings  Vfr.  Hunting  gave  talks  on  the  best  way  to  use  a  camera. 
Mr.  Brand  was  to  speak  but  was  unfortunately  out  of  town  at  the  time  of  the 
meeting.  Students  also  gave  some  interesting  talks. 

The  officers  did  their  work  very  well  and  deserve  a  great  deal  of  credit. 

Many  of  the  students  do  not  know  the  work  which  the  Camera  Club  has  done 
for  the  annual.  Mr.  Hunting  has  taken  all  the  class  and  club  pictures.  The 
members  have  brought  their  cameras  and  have  been  very  energetic  in  taking 
pictures.  In  fact,  all  of  them  have  attempted  to  take  pictures  of  the  teachers  in 
the  classrooms,  but  sad  to  say  have  not  succeeded. 

G.  Lichtenstein. 
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Under  the  splendid  supervision  of  Miss  Slattery,  our  dramatics  this  year 
have  been  a  great  success.  The  first  play  given  before  Assembly  was  “Op  o’  me 
Thumb",  a  one  act  cockney  English  play.  The  play  with  Serena  Seymour,  Bar¬ 
ron  Rockwell,  Alice  Witt,  Elizabeth  Doty,  Vicky  Day,  and  Wilhelmina  Bell,  was 
greatly  appreciated. 

“A  Dear  Little  Wife”,  a  comedy  of  Japanese  married  life,  was  prepared 
for  an  evening  meeting  of  the  P.  T.  A.  The  characters  as  taken  by  Phyllis  Edkins, 
Joe  Proctor,  and  Stanley  Shipnes,  were  delightful  portrayals.  Later  this  play 
was  repeated  before  general  assembly  together  with  a  play  produced  by  the  Junior 
Garrick  club,  “Never  th’  Less”,  by  Stewart  Walker. 

At  an  evening  entertainment  in  January,  a  group  of  three  plays  was  given: 

“Minnikin  and  Mannikin”,  by  Alfred  Kreyomberg,  “Fourteen  by . ”, 

and  a  pantomine  production  of  Lord  Dunsany’s  “A  Night  in  an  Inn”.  The 
three  plays  were  a  decided  success.  In  the  first,  the  parts  of  Minnikin  and  Manni¬ 
kin  were  taken  by  Elizabeth  Wilder  and  Betty  Boice.  In  the  comedy  of  social 
life,  “Fourteen”,  the  parts  were  taken  by  Hildegarde  Crosby,  Dan  Rogers,  and 
Constance  Williams.  In  the  pantomine,  Alma  Jones  and  other  members  of  the 
Junior  Garrick  club  did  very  well. 

Other  successful  plays  this  year  have  been:  “Moonshine”,  “Two  Candle 
Sticks  and  a  Fan”,  “A  Misdemeanor  of  Nancy”,  and  “Six  Cups  of  Chocolate”. 

A  fitting  close  for  such  a  successful  year  was  the  Senior  play,  “Monsieur  Beau- 
caire”,  as  anyone  who  saw  it  will  agree. 

Vicky  Day,  ’23. 


TO  A  SEAGULL 

Gliding  and  tilting  and  swooping, 

Balancing  there  in  midair, 

Turning  and  twisting  and  sweeping, 

Cresting  the  waves  without  care, 

Watching  with  infinite  patience 

For  crumbs  from  the  galley  broad  cast. 

Your  hymn  is  the  white-cap’s  cadence, 

Your  banner  the  straight  white  mast, 

You  are  bold  and  fearless  and  cruel, 

Yet  beautiful,  strong  and  clean, 

For  you  live  by  the  Wild’s  own  rule, 

In  the  heav’n-washed  sea  air  keen. 

Hildegarde  Crosby. 
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The  play  which  was  given  by  the  class  this  year  was  a  dramatization  of  Booth  Tarkington’s  novel, 
“Monsieur  Beaucaire”. 

The  story  opens  in  the  room  of  Monsieur  Beaucaire,  who  has  just  caught  an  English  Duke  in 
the  act  of  cheating  at  cards.  He  threatens  to  expose  the  Englishman  if  that  personage  does  not  intro¬ 
duce  him  into  English  society  where  he  can  meet  a  certain  Lady  Mary  Carlysle.  He  is  introduced  to 
English  society  and  becomes  a  social  lion.  His  real  identity  is  discovered  at  the  end  of  the  play.  Mon¬ 
sieur  Beaucaire  returns  to  France  to  marry  the  lady  of  his  choice.  By  Harvey,  Phillis  Edkins,  Corrin 
Pearson,  Alaybelle  Clarke,  Richard  Sandwick  and  Stanley  Shipnes  are  some  of  the  most  important 
characters. 

Through  the  work  of  Adrian  Supple,  the  business  manager,  and  the  different  committees,  the  play 
was  a  financial  success. 

The  success  of  every  detail  of  the  dramatization  is  due  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Miss  Slattery,  who 
should  be  given  most  of  the  credit  for  the  success  of  the  play.  Margaret  Pirie. 

Monsieur  Beaucaire  .  .  -  .  .  .  .  .  .  Byron  Harvey 

Duke  of  Winterset  .........  Richard  Sandwick 

Mr.  Molyneaux  .........  Stanley  Shipnes 

Harry  Rockell  ..........  DeWitt  Moore 

Captain  Badger  ..........  Gordon  Manning 

Beau  Nash  ..........  Herbert  Simmonds 

Lord  Townbrake  .........  Arthur  Borchardt 

Mr.  Bantison  ..........  Arnold  Mason 

Henri  de  Beaujolais  ..........  Peirre  Bezy 

Marquis  de  Alirepoix  ..........  John  Pitt 

Francois  ............  Eugene  Alarks 

Servant  to  Beau  Alash  .........  Arnold  Werhane 

Sir  Hugh  Guilford  .........  .  Tom  Alann 

Lady  Alary  Carlysle  .........  Phyllis  Edkins 

Lady  Alelbourne  ..........  Corrin  Pearson 

Lady  Clarise  ...........  Alaybelle  Clark 

Lady  Rellerton  ..........  Alice  Witt 

Lady  Baring-Gould  .........  Serena  Seymour 

Estelle  ....  ......  Alildred  Rogers 

Alarie  ............  Azora  Alitchell 

Servants  to  Monsieur  Beaucaire:  T.  Watt,  A.  Supple,  V.  Spellman,  B.  Siljestrom, 

L.  Botker,  F.  Glader. 

Servants  to  Duke  of  Winterset:  Al.  Scholz  and  Ar.  Scholz. 

Guests:  Alarie  Bletsch,  Doris  Hunter,  Nellie  Hunter,  Alargaret  Rubens,  Victorine  Day, 

Ila  Peterson. 
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The  moon  shines  on  my  garden, 

The  flowers  seem  to  sleep. 

Among  the  scented  heliotrope 
The  softening  shadows  creep. 

The  roses  droop  their  blushing  heads, 

Beneath  the  green  leave’s  shade — 

The  babble  of  the  fountain  is  their  only  serenade. 

But  hark!  The  Dawn  approaches, 

On  airy,  roseate  wings! 

The  buoyant  morning  widens. 

And  youthful  daylight  brings. 

The  birds  begin  to  twitter;  a  bee  begins  to  drone, 

The  sky  is  blue  and  cloudless,  the  sun  mounts  heaven’s  throne. 

The  flowers  in  my  garden,  they  open  one  by  one, 

And  lift  their  fresh,  sweet  faces  unto  the  jovial  sun. 

The  folded  primrose  opens  with  a  silken  burst  of  sound. 

The  dew-pearled  iris  rises,  and  haughtily  looks  around. 

My  lilies-of-the-valley,  they  shake  their  silver  bells, 

The  gaudy,  orange  zinnia  the  sun’s  own  rays  repells, 

And  borne  on  the  wings  of  a  zepher  comes  the  clear,  sweet  song  of  the  lark 
He  heralds  the  glorious  daylight  out  of  the  somber  dark. 

Hildegarde  Crosby. 


©bjecD  fWatrimonp 

In  a  small  town  in  northern  New  Hampshire,  Miss  Jemimah  Simpson,  tall 
angular  and  aged  forty-nine  years  was  eagerly  scanning  the  following  notice  of  a 
week  old  issue  of  the  “Times”. 

Wanted — A  woman  of  thirty-five  or  under  who  will  be  willing  to  correspond 
with  a  bachelor  living  at  102  48th  Street.  Object — Matrimony  if  the  applicant 
is  sufficiently  desirable. 

Miss  Jemimah  having  read  this  startling  communication  for  the  fifth  time  rose 
and  surveyed  her  face  in  the  mirror,  cracked  since  the  first  time  she  gazed  into  it. 
Her  cheeks  were  yellow,  her  eyes  were  of  a  sickly  greenish  hue,  and  her  features 
were  all  quite  bloated;  but  to  their  fond  owner  they  seemed  surpassingly  beautiful. 

“I  guess  I’ll  do”, mused  the  spinster  to  herself  as  she  surveyed  her  tailless  cat. 
“I  shall  answer  that  notice  at  once”. 

And  she  did;  only  she  signed  Priscilla  Loveridge  and  explained  at  the  post- 
office  that  all  mail  addressed  to  the  person  bearing  that  name  should  be  given  to 
her.  Then  for  a  whole  week  she  waited  for  the  answer  and  when  at  the  end  of 
that  time  it  didn’t  arrive,  she  felt  more  friendless  than  ever.  I  said  “more  friend¬ 
less”  because  Miss  Jemimah  didn’t  have  any  friends  except  her  tailless  cat  and 
her  parrot.  She  had  dwelt  alone  in  her  pink  house  with  the  orange  blinds  ever 
since  she  had  moved  to  New  Hampshire  when  her  brother  John  had  many  years 
before  disappeared. 

She  had  just  about  given  up  hope  of  receiving  a  response  when  one  day  there 
arrived  a  letter  addressed  in  a  flowing  masculine  hand.  Aliss  Jemimah  excitedly 
tore  open  the  envelope  and  scrutinized  the  contents  of  the  letter. 

It  ran  thus: 

My  Darling  Priscilla: 

I  take  my  pen  in  hand  to  write  to  you  and  inform  you  that  since  you  were  the 
only  applicant  for  my  hand  I  will  condescend  to  lay  my  heart  at  your  feet  next 
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Wednesday  at  four.  I  prefer  to  see  you  by  daylight  as  shaded  lamps  are  deceiving. 

Devotedly  yours, 

“J.” 

During  the  three  days  before  Wednesday,  Miss  Jemimah  bought  a  bottle 
of  dye  which  the  druggist  said  she  must  carefully  mix  with  a  teaspoon 
of  soda;  for  if  she  didn’t  no  one  knew  what  color  her  hair  would  become.  Then 
there  were  other  purchases  made,  including  a  gown  of  bright  orange  cashmere 
which  the  clerk  assured  her  would  harmonize  wonderfully  with  her  hair  and  eyes. 

The  morning  of  the  fateful  day  saw  Miss  Jemimah  in  the  process  of  converting 
her  tresses  supposedly  to  the  lovely  shade  of  auburn.  But  alas!  she  had  in  her 
haste  forgotten  to  put  in  the  soda  and  her  hair  was  now  an  odd  shade  of  olive  green. 

“Well,  anyway”,  she  optimistically  remarked  to  her  grimalkin,  “it’s  original 
and  it  don’t  go  so  bad  with  my  eyes.” 

Four  o’clock  and  the  wan  winter’s  sun  slanting  in  the  room  through  the  windows 
cheerful  with  their  bright  red  curtains  saw  Miss  Jemimah  seated  primly  in  a  rocker, 
hands  folded  in  her  lap,  attired  in  the  vivid  orange  robe  and  with  her  lovely  green 
hair  smoothed  away  from  a  brow  whitened  by  means  of  chalk.  It  also  gazed 
upon  a  man  of  forty  or  thereabouts  encased  in  (I  did  not  say  wearing)  a  black 
and  yellow  suit  gaudy  with  a  purple  tie.  Swaggering  up  the  walk  he  made  his 
way  up  to  Miss  Jemimah’s  humble  dwelling. 

The  tailless  cat  lifted  its  head  with  a  startled  jerk  when  three  bold  raps  were 
heard  on  the  door.  Miss  Jemimah  clasped  her  hands  romantically  and  with  a 
mincing  step  pranced  across  the  floor  like  a  damsel  of  sixteen.  With  a  parting 
pat  to  her  scalp  lock  she  threw  wide  open  the  door. 

“Oh! Here  you  are  my  dove!”  she  exclaimed,  ecstatically,  reaching  out  her 
bony  arms  to  clasp  her  antiquated  chevalier  in  their  frantic  embrace. 

“Well,  you  ain’t  no  dove — that’s  a  cinch,”  disappointedly  rejoined  the  rusty 
gallant.  “Turn  around,  gal,  let  me  look  you  over.  Ugh!  but  you  look  lean.  Still 
that’s  an  advantage  in  a  way — you  won’t  expect  too  many  victuals  when  you  live 
with  me,  not  being  used  to  many  afore  this.  When’ll  the  knotting  take  place, 
next  Tuesday?  Speak  up,  gal,  don’t  be  timid.” 

“All  r-right,  fond  one”,  tittered  the  female,  blushing  furiously  and  hiding  her 
withered  cheek  by  her  skinny  fingers.  “Just  as  you  say.” 

Then  the  two  love  birds  sat  down  rather  awkwardly,  and  there  ensued  an  em¬ 
barrassing  silence  relieved  only  by  a  few  remarks  about  the  weather.  After  twen¬ 
ty-one  and  a  half  minutes  of  this  horror  had  dragged  on,  Miss  Jemimah’s  fidgety 
visitor  arose  to  go.  When  he  was  at  the  door,  Adiss  Jemimah  shyly  ventured, 
“But  you  haven’t  told  me  your  name  yet!” 

“Never  mind,  gal,  I’ll  tell  you — next  Tuesday.”  And  with  that  he  slammed 
the  door  behind  him  and  rushed  down  the  walk. 

Tuesday  dawned,  bleak  and  cold,  but  the  unpropitious  condition  of  Nature 
served  as  no  damper  to  Miss  Jemimah’s  spirits.  She  was  jubilant  and  went  about 
resurrecting  the  bridal  finery  worn  by  her  mother  and  screeching  all  the  while 
a  tune  in  a  shrill  falsetto. 

At  the  hour  appointed  the  Quixotic  swain  arrived  and  escorted  her,  a  faded 
creature  in  a  dress  much  to  small  for  her,  out  to  the  buggy,  and  then  from  thence 
they  proceeded  to  the  office  of  the  county  clerk. 

“You  want  a  marriage  license”,  said  the  latter.  “Ahem!  Wal,  you  had 
better  hurry.  You  both  are  getting  purty  old.  Young  fellar,  what’s  your  name?” 

“  John  Simpson /”  said  that  gentleman  expecting  to  hear  his  bride  say,  “How 
delightful !  ” 

“E-e-ek,  my  brother!  oh,  you  wretch,”  and  Miss  Jemimah  gave  that  individ¬ 
ual  a  thrust  and  then  succumbed  in  a  swoon. 

“Land  sakes”  pondered  the  clerk,  scratching  his  head,  “Ain’t  life  one  farce!!” 

Connie  Williams,  ’24. 
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Oh  beautiful  fir-tree  so  straight  and  tall 
From  fair  green  forest  you  have  come  so  far, 

How  sad  you  must  feel  in  this  long  dark  hall, 

\\  here  none  can  see  how  beautiful  you  are. 

Soon  you  will  again  be  happy  and  gay 
Though  now  you  are  so  heart-broken  and  sad. 

For  soon  you  will  have  a  great  role  to  play, 

One  which  will  make  the  hearts  of  others  glad. 

Oh  beautiful  fir-tree  so  fair  and  bright, 

All  laden  with  trinkets  and  presents  fair; 

I  know  you  must  feel  so  happy  tonight 
As  to  others  you  give  sunshine  and  cheer. 

It’s  the  Christmas  spirit  you’ve  caught  this  eve, 
For  gladness  that’s  given  is  gladness  received. 

Richard  Grant. 


2|oto  to  Cat 

By  Sardine  Sandwich. 

Author  of  “The  Principles  of  Effective  Drinking”  (Gin  &  Co.) 

I.  Imagine  that  your  food  is  worth  eating.  Gastronomical  work  is  difficult; 
you  need  the  right  emotional  tone.  Think  of  all  the  good  reasons  you  have  for 
eating;  a  pleasant  exercise  for  the  jawovial  muscles,  profit  for  the  profiteers,  etc. 
Eating,  too,  is  a  patriotic  act;  how  could  we  have  conserved  so  much  food  during 
the  war  if  nobodv  had  eaten  any? 

II.  H  ave  confidence  that  you  can  do  it.  If,  for  example,  you  have  an  Alumni 
sausage  on  your  plate,  do  not  give  in  as  if  you  were  on  thin  ice,  but  charge  bravely 
to  the  attack.  To  be  sure,  no  one  has  eaten  that  sausage  before;  but  that  is  no 
reason  why  it  can’t  be  done.  “Lack  of  money,  ill  health,  slowness  of  intellect 
have  been  no  barriers  to  great  achievement  of  others?  Try  to  eat  what  is  impossible, 
and  with  happy  earnest  confidence,  go  forward  and  do  it. 

III.  H  ave  fixed  hours  for  eating  and  plunge  in  when  the  hour  comes. 

IV.  Begin  by  forgetting  what  you  ate  for  the  last  meal.  In  this  way  you  will 
gain  courage  to  start  a  sweeping  offensive.  Disregard  all  possibilities  of  a  counter¬ 
attack. 

V.  First  eat  the  meal  as  a  whole;  then  go  back  to  difficulties.  Save  the  rocks 
from  your  soup  and  the  spikes  from  your  bread  till  the  last. 

VI.  Use  the  multiple  imagery  in  eating.  Eat  aloud  or  with  lips  moving. 

VII.  Never  practice  recall  as  you  eat.  The  cow  is  in  bad  form  in  this  respect. 

VIII.  Stimulate  your  efforts  with  competition.  If  you  are  to  have  shredded 
wheat  for  breakfast,  get  up  early  and  go  to  see  a  machine  that  bales  hay  at  work. 
Resolve  not  to  let  a  mere  machine  eat  more  than  you  can. 

IX.  Learn  when  and  how  to  eat  rapidly.  This  is  easily  learned.  “When  to 
eat  rapidly”  is  always.  “How  to  eat  rapidly”  is  described  above. 

From  the  Phillips  Exeter  Monthly. 
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&  H&at’S  ®ale 

(Based  onTheHouse  of  Seven  Gables) 

If  you  had  been  anywhere  around 
Salem  on  that  particular  morning  you 
would  have  heard  loud,  persistent 
sniffings  and  wild  scuffles  and  scram¬ 
bles  for  we  fairly  poured  out  of  our 
holes  into  the  kitchen.  So  eager  were 
we  that  we  didn’t  take  the  time  to 
hide  but  boldly  sat  in  some  darkened 
corner  or  under  a  chair  and  watched 
the  unusual  proceedings  just  as  Haw¬ 
thorne  said  we  did. 

Hepzibah’s  long,  lank  form  was 
bent  solicitously  over  a  blazing  fire  in 
the  place  from  which  directly  came 
a  heavy,  fishy  smell  which  I  knew 
betokened  a  broiling  mackerel,  (for 
1  have  not  lived  in  this  old  sea-port 
for  nothing).  But  I  was  not  interested  in  that  nor  were  my  comrades.  Through 
the  rich  mellow  smell  of  Mocha  coffee  and  through  the  occasional  whiffs  of  sweet 
clover  which  I  guessed  to  appertain  to  the  butter  Phoebe  brought,  I  singled  out 
a  rare  and  delicate  odor  such  as  I  had  never  before  smelled  in  this  old  house.  It 
was  Indian  cake,  for  so  I  heard  Phoebe  say  to  Hepzibah.  Now  why  in  the  name 
•of  ratdom  was  all  this  fuss  going  on?  I  pulled  my  whiskers  thoughtfully  but  could 
reach  no  satisfactory  conclusion  whereupon  I  wisely  gave  up  taxing  my  few  brains 
and,  settling  myself  comfortably  behind  a  leg  of  the  chair,  I  watched  some  more. 

Suddenly  a  familiar  smell  assailed  my  olfactory  nerves:  “Tea,  again!”  quoth 
I  in  deep  disgust. 

Day  in  and  day  out,  down  the  long,  long  years,  the  tea  was  duly  taken  out  of 
its  jar,  made  into  a  wishy-washy  liquid  (not  unlike  dishwater),  rarely  made  worse 
by  sugar,  and  then  daintily  sipped  by  Hepzibah  as  if  it  were  the  very  nectar  of 
the  Olympian  gods. 

Hepzibah  soon  unbent  herself  and  after  puttering  around  for  her  best  platter 
which  she  had  to  dust  off  and  then  wash  she  sailed  unsteadily  into  the  parlor  bear¬ 
ing  the  steaming  fish  before  her.  Not  a  move  from  us,  however.  After  all  the  other 
food  had  been  borne  away,  Phoebe  put  the  cake  on  a  dish  and  went  out.  Then 
ensued  a  wild  scamper  and  scurrying  as  we  all  rushed  after  her. 

The  table,  loaded  with  almost  all  the  aristocratic  china  and  silverware  was  set 
— for  three.  Here  indeed,  was  a  mystery.  But  now  everything  was  ready. 

Suddenly  I  heard  a  step  overhead.  I  cocked  my  head  and  listened  attentively 
— not  a  sound.  Just  as  I  was  about  to  pounce  upon  an  accidental  crumb  under 
the  table  another  step  fell  upon  my  auditory  canal.  The  ancient  stairs  creaked 
as  some  one  hesitantly  began  to  descend.  In  about  the  middle  of  the  descent 
there  was  another  pause;  then  the  sounds  recommenced.  At  the  foot  of  the  stairs, 
another  stop.  By  this  time  I  was  getting  fidgety — why  didn’t  that  person  come 
in  and  be  done  with  it!  At  the  threshold  the  pause  was  so  long  that,  in  desperation 
Hepzibah  darted  to  the  door  and  flung  it  open.  In  the  doorway  stood  an  old  man 
with  long  gray  hair.  Could  it  be — no,  impossible — but  yes — “Dear  Clifford”, 
Hepzibah  was  saying,  “this  is  our  cousin  Phoebe”. 

So  this  was  Clifford.  In  shocked  silence  we  rats  stared  till  our  black  eyes 
fairly  popped.  We  older  rats  gazed  at  the  wreck  thirty  years  imprisonment  had 
made  of  a  once  fine  man,  while  the  younger  generation  stared  at  the  childish  old 
man  only  out  of  curiosity.  So  long  did  we  look  that  we  almost  forgot  Phoebe’s 
Indian  cake — almost,  but  not  quite,  for  luckily  we  remembered  and  darted  under 
the  table  where  we  found  enough  crums  for  a  fair  sized  breakfast. 

Betty  Thomas. 
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m )t  Hafee 

Now  the  little  lake  is  silvery-smooth, 

A  mirror  sheet, 

Catching  scintillating  shadows 
And  frightened  little  wild  things 
In  deep 
Dark  woods. 

A  bowl,  which  alone 
Is  entrusted  with  precious 
Golden  sunbeams 
Calm. 

But  now  the  jealous  North  Wind 
Takes  his  fling: 

Feathery  ripples  come 
And  go. 

Dark,  lacy  shadows  disappear 
And  daggers  of  diamonds  fall 
Staccato. 

Go — North  Wind 
Don’t  come  back  to  mar 
My  silver  lake. 

Margaret  Rubens,  ’23. 


&  Conbergatton  Witt)  ttje  H>pf)tnx 

I  had  ridden  far  that  day,  and  El  Giza  was  yet  some  miles  before  me.  My  fleet 
Arabian  pony  was  tired  to  the  point  of  exhaustion  with  plodding  so  far  through  the 
desert  sand  under  the  heat  of  the  Egyptian  sun.  So  in  order  to  rest  him  I  dis¬ 
mounted  in  the  shadow  of  the  Sphinx.  After  tethering  him  to  a  boulder,  I  sat 
down  on  a  flat-topped  stone  for  a  cheering  smoke. 

It  was  pleasant  there  in  the  shade  after  the  heat  of  the  day.  Far  below  me  to 
the  East,  ran  the  silver  ribbon  of  the  Nile,  dotted  here  and  there  with  the  tiny 
white  sails  of  quaint  Egyptian  fishing  boats.  To  the  west,  directly  behind  the 
inscrutable  face  of  the  Sphinx  stood  the  great  pyramids  like  sentinels  guarding 
the  trackless  waste  of  the  Sahara,  which  stretched  away  for  thousands  of  miles 
to  the  Atlantic. 

As  I  sat  there  among  the  lengthening  shadows,  1  thought  of  my  mission  in 
Egypt.  It  seemed  so  futile.  You  see,  I  had  just  finished  a  course  in  Egyptology 
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in  an  American  university  and  being  young,  adventurous  and  penniless,  I  had  come 
to  Egypt  in  search  of  fame  and  riches.  Needless  to  say  1  had  found  neither.  My 
plan  to  gain  this  desirable  thing  seemed  silly  enough  when  analyzed  but  it  appealed 
to  me  with  peculiar  force.  This  wTas  it:  In  my  schooldays  I  had  read  somewhere 
of  a  great  treasure  buried  in  Northern  Egypt  by  Rameses  I,  the  avaricious  ruler 
of  Egypt  4000  years  ago.  I  had  studied  old  Egyptian  manuscripts  by  the  score 
until  at  last  I  believed  that  there  was  some  truth  in  the  statement  and  now  I  had 
been  in  Egypt  for  two  months  searching  in  vain  for  the  treasure  of  the  Pharaohs. 

I  rose  and  stretched  myself  and  knocked  the  ashes  from  my  pipe.  The  sun 
had  gone  down  and  the  breeze  from  the  desert  blew  chill.  In  the  last  wras  a  misty 
glimmer  that  betokened  the  rising  moon.  “Well”,  said  I,  giving  voice  to  my 
thoughts,  “I  shall  give  up  chasing  this  shadow,  this  phantom  treasure — and  settle 
down  in  my  uncle’s  hardware  business  in  Kansas  City.  But  just  the  same  I  wish 
1  knew  just  where  that  confounded  treasure  of  Rameses  is.” 

“That’s  easy— I  can  tell  you  that,”  said  a  deep,  hollow  voice  above  me. 

“I  turned  and  looking  up  beheld  the  Sphinx  on  his  rock  pedestal — his  mystic 
expressionless  eyes  fixed  on  me. 

The  great  voice  boomed  out  again  “Would  you?” 

“Yes,”  I  gasped,  “Where  is  it?” 

“Well,  I’ll  tell  you,”  said  the  Sphinx,  “but  don’t  interrupt  me  because  I  can 
only  talk  once  every  two  thousand  years  and  naturally  when  I  get  the  chance  I 
want  to  talk  as  much  as  possible.  This  is  how  it  happened.  Some  four  thousand 
years  ago  the  Goddess  Isis  created  me  as  a  curiosity — a  huge  dog  with  a  man’s 
head  and  voice.  I  did  so  much  talking,  however,  that  one  day  as  I  was  lying  on 
this  temple  resting  and  talking  a  blue  streak  to  the  King  of  Egypt,  Isis,  angered 
by  my  noisy  tongue, turned  me  to  stone  and  decreed  that  I  should  talk  only  once 
every  two  thousand  years  between  sunset  and  moonrise.  Let  me  see  the  last  per¬ 
son  I  talked  with  was  Cleopatra — and  my  goodness!  She  sure  was  a  pretty  little 
thing!  She  certainly  would  have  gone  great  in  the  movies.” 

He  went  on  chatting  amiably  about  ancient  Egyptians  who  lived  thousands  of 
years  ago  as  if  he  had  first  seen  them  yesterday!  As  he  talked  on — the  eastern 
sky  grew  brighter  and  brighter  and  fearful  that  he  would  not  have  time  to  tell  me 
where  Rameses  treasure  was.  I  finally  screwed  up  courage  to  interrupt  him. 

“Oh!  yes,”  said  the  Sphinx,  “I  almost  forgot  the  treasure,  it  is  in  a  most  in¬ 
genious  hiding  place,  it  is — ” 

The  moon’s  rim  appeared  over  the  top  of  the  Eastern  hills  and  his  words  died 
on  his  lips.  I  called  frantically  to  him  to  go  on  but  with  a  resigned  and  enigmatic 
smile  the  Sphinx  was  immutable  again.  And  I  must  needs  wait  two  thousand 
years  till  I  could  find  out  where  Rameses’  treasure  was.  It  was  very  disheartening 
but  I  consoled  myself  with  the  thought  that  I  had  solved  the  world-old  riddle  of 
the  Sphinx. 

®firee  ®rees 

Pine  trees,  standing  straight  and  fine, 

Were  made  for  snow  and  cold  sunshine — 

For  sparkling,  frosty,  star-lit  nights 
And  weirdly  flashing  northern-lights.  . 

Birch  trees  are  for  Autumn  days, 

Silver  shapes  in  autumn  haze. 

Twixt  a  birch  tree’s  rustling  leaves, 

Blue  sky  like  a  ribbon  weaves. 

Poplar  trees  were  made  for  night — 

To  hold  the  moon  in  their  branches  tight. 

In  the  moonlight,  long  ago, 

Someone  dreamed  them,  that  I  know. 

They  seem  to  me,  from  where  I  lie, 

But  fairy  shadows  on  the  sky. 

E.  Wilder. 
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®()e  ©ttjer  Jfdloto 

Many  times  along  the  road  of  life, 

By  some  kind  word,  thought,  or  deed, 

You  may  extend  a  helping  hand 
To  a  weary  traveler,  much  in  need. 

Remember  a  kind  word  now  and  then, 

Will  cheer  the  other  Fellow’s  way, 

And  oh!  if  only  I  could  tell 

How  much  it  will  brighten  your  way. 

H  ave  you  ever  stopped  to  consider 
The  other  Fellow’s  point  of  view, 

Or  that  your  ideas  may  seem  to  him 
As  ridiculous  as  his  do  to  you? 

That  the  world  gives  just  what  you  give  it 
Has  never  failed  to  be  true, 

So  just  remember  the  Other  Fellow, 

And  he’ll  be  sure  to  remember  you. 

Alice  M.  Witt,  ’23. 


I  hate  people  who  are  always  picking  up!  I  hate  order  that  is  so  perfect  as  to 
be  inconvenient  and  painful.  That  is,  of  course,  I  don’t  hate  Cynthia,  but  I  hate 
her  awful  habit  of  picking  up.  .  She  is  an  awful  case  of  tidy-itis. 

As  my  little  daughter  remarked  with  all  the  wisdom  and  dignity  of  a  sage, 
“The  only  difference  between  us  is  that  1  never  pick  anything  up  and  can’t  ever 
find  anything,  and  momsie  always  picks  things  up  and  can’t  ever  find  them,  but 
daddy  never  puts  things  away  and  he  always  knows  where  to  find  them.”  This 
isn’t  quite  true,  because,  although  1  don’t  put  things  away,  Cynthia  does,  and  then 
no  living  being  can  find  them. 

The  worst  thing  about  it  is  the  way  she  picks  up  things  when  I’ve  left  them  out 
for  a  perfectly  good  reason.  There’s  always  something  the  matter  in  the  kitchen, 
so  I  like  to  leave  a  screw-driver  there.  But  inevitably  Cynthia  has  picked  it  up. 
“This  isn’t  the  place  for  a  screw-driver,  you  know;  so  I  put  it  away.”  Upon  closer 
inquiry  she’s  never  quite  sure  where,  but  somewhere  upstairs  or  in  the  garret, 
very  likely.  By  the  time  that  screw-driver  has  been  found,  in  the  basement,  no 
doubt,  it  is  time  to  take  the  children  to  school  or  go  down  town  or  something  else; 
and  Cynthia’s  faucet  leaks  on  uninterrupted.  I  say  she  brings  it  all  on  her  own 
head,  but  she  rejoins  that  if  I  had  only  put  the  screw-driver  away  in  the  first  place 
everything  would  have  been  all  right.  It’s  no  use  to  argue  with  a  woman,  anyway. 

Of  course  I  wasn’t  really  glad  that  time  Cynthia  went  to  visit  her  mother,  but 
it  certainly  was  convenient.  Now  I  had  long  said  that  as  long  as  I  always  did  my 
drawing  evenings  in  the  parlor,  it  was  foolish  to  put  my  drawing-board,  pen  and 
ink,  paint-box,  and  other  etceteras  away  each  night.  What  could  be  mere  con¬ 
venient  than  to  take  my  drawing  board  and  shove  it  under  the  davenport?  But 
Cynthia  was  obstinate.  Each  night,  before  I  could  go  to  bed,  I  must  carry  my 
things  up  two  flights  of  stairs  and  put  them  in  a  small  cupboard  in  the  garret. 
So,  when  Cynthia  absented  herself,  there  was  an  immediate  revision  of  things. 
Under  the  sofa  went  my  drawing  board;  my  coat  spent  its  idle  hours  over  the  back 
of  a  dining  room  chair;  my  hat  reigned  supreme  on  the  hall  lamp.  What,  I  ask 
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you,  could  be  more  methodical?  When  I  finished  breakfast  there  was  my  coat, 
halfway  between  the  table  and  the  front  door;  my  hat  I  seized  from  the  lamp  as 
I  opened  the  door.  No  time  wasted,  no  useless  movements.  But — oh — Cynthia’s 
distress  upon  her  return  can  better  be  imagined  than  described.  It  is  beyond  the 
power  of  words,  that  look  of  hopeless  disdain. 

Do  you  think  that  Cynthia  ever  responds  when  I  dash  in  on  the  spur  of  the 
moment  and  say,  “Come  on,  Cynthia,  let’s  go  to  Wisconsin  for  a  week  with  the 
Edgworths.  The  train  goes  at  seven  thirty — just  eight  hours  and  a  half  to  get 
ready.  We  won’t  have  to  take  much!” 

She  looks  at  me  in  a  dazed  way,  and  then  suddenly  finds  her  tongue.  “Go 
and  leave  the  house  like  this?  Why,  Peter!  Why  I  shouldn’t  go  around  the 
block  with  it  like  this.  I  wouldn’t  have  a  comfortable  moment  all  the  time  for 
fear  someone  would  come  in  and  see  this  mess!” 

And  still,  if  she  went,  the  whole  house  would  have  to  be  cleaned  again  just  as 
soon  as  ever  she  got  back. 

It’s  not  tidiness  that  I  object  to.  In  moderation  it’s  rather  a  good  quality. 
But  in  Cynthia  it  amounts  to  a  mania.  It  doesn’t  seem  to  matter  where  things 
are  put  or  why,  just  so  they’re  picked  up  and  stuck  away  somewhere. 

Of  course  Cynthia  has  a  marvelous  system  of  cataloguing  things.  She  has  a 
small  tablet  hanging  in  the  kitchen  upon  which  she  jots  down  telephone  numbers 
and  memorandums  and  engagements.  For  instance: 

B  &  R.  F.  S.— In  C.  H. 

Now,  at  the  time  I  discovered  this  valuable  information,  I  was  looking  for  a 
black  and  red  checked  flannel  shirt.  So,  with  much  difficulty,  I  interpreted  it  to 
mean — 

Black  &  Red  Flannel  Shirt — In  Clothes  Flamper.  I  considered  that  “clothes 
hamper”  a  flash  of  brilliancy  indeed.  But  upon  search  I  found  that  we  had  no 
“clothes  hamper”  nor  had  we  ever  had  one! 

Then  I  tried  everything  from  “canvas  hatrack”,  which  sounded  impossible, 
to  Carry-Haul”,  which  wras  our  name  for  our  camping  trailer.  At  last  Cynthia 
appeared,  and  declared  indignantly  that  of  course  that  meant: 

Barr  and  Raymond’s  Fire  Sale,  in  Community  House.  I  have  never  since 
tried  to  put  Cynthia’s  memorandums  to  practical  use. 

The  worse  of  it  is,  though,  that  Cynthia  always  has  some  reason  which  seems 
to  her  perfectly  legitimate  for  putting  my  best  panama  in  the  window  seat,  or  for 
rolling  my  sweater  into  a  small  ball  and  sticking  it  in  behind  the  sheets  in  the  linen 
closet.  And,  as  I  said  before,  there’s  absolutely  no  use  in  arguing  with  a  woman— 
’specially  when  she  has  tidy-itis. 

But  I  am  sufficiently  grateful  that  I  wasn’t  born  with  a  tidy  disposition,  else 
we  could  never  find  anything  in  the  house. 

Elizabeth  Wilder. 


#tnger=Cafee 

But  first  she  lets  me  make  one — 
Perhaps  a  ginger  man 
With  current  eyes  and  buttons, 
And  put  him  in  the  pan. 

And  when  he  comes  out  smiling, 

I  eat  his  legs  off  fast, 

And  then  I  eat  his  arms  next, 

And  save  his  smile  till  last. 

Elizabeth  Wilder. 
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I  like  my  great  Aunt  Prudence. 
She’s  very  nice  to  me, 

For  when  I  go  to  see  her 
She  takes  me  on  her  knee 

And  asks  me  if  I’m  feeling 
Quite  like  some  ginger-cake, 
And  if  I  say  I’d  love  it, 

She  puts  some  on  to  bake. 


Mv  Cmfianteb  #arben 

Aly  garden  enchanted  has  vanished, 

White  snow  heaps  high  in  its  stead, 

The  fir  trees  near  like  sentinels  stand, 

And  gray  clouds  hang  low  overhead. 

The  lake  wafts  her  cold  musty  breezes, 

Chilling  me  through  and  through; 

Oh  rose-tree  and  lark-spur  and  violet 
Aly  heart,  it  lies  buried  with  you — 

Shall  you  return  with  the  springtime? 

Was  your  promise-true  given  to  June? 

Come  back  ’neath  my  chamber  window, 

Come  back  ’neath  the  silvery  moon. 

Beth  Jackson. 

(Getting  Up  in  Jflormng 

Wandering  off  in  a  strange  country  I  go,  through  a  region  that  is  known  as 
the  land  of  dreams.  Exciting,  stirring  adventures  befall  me.  Pleasant  little  in¬ 
cidents  happen,  unexpectedly.  I’m  interested,  captivated  by  the  unusualness, 
the  delightfulness  of  it  all.  Then,  suddenly,  out  of  nowhere  rings  a  voice  deliver¬ 
ing  the  most  unwelcome  of  messages,  “It’s  time  to  get  up!”  Aly  dear,  delightful 
country  has  vanished  like  a  bubble  that  bursts. 

I  answer,  “Yes,  yes,  I’m  coming  in  a  minute.”  Then  I  settle  down  and  relax, 
deciding  to  shut  my  eyes  for  one  brief  minute.  But  no,  I  doze  off  again;  and  many, 
many  minutes  exultingly  rush  past. 

Now  I  have  just  received  some  unexpected,  mysterious  packages.  What  can 
be  in  them?  I  grasp  them  eagerly,  and  start  tearing  off  the  cords.  Now  I  will  soon 
know  what  is  within,  for  nothing  can  stop  me  as  all  I  have  to  do  is  to  open  them. 

Suddenly,  breaking  into  my  tense  suspense  comes  a  command  with  a  ring  of 
authority  in  it.  Aly  packages  with  the  delightful  mystery  still  unsolved  have 
vanished.  What  mockery! 

“Yes,  yes,  I’m  coming  right  away,”  I  murmur  drowsily — “I  was  so  tired  I 
dropped  off  to  sleep  again.” 

Is  it  not  one  of  “Life’s  Little  Ironies”,  Thomas  Hardy?  A  very  little  one  ’tis 
true,  but  horribly  true,  you  see.  I  had  wanted  to  open  those  packages  so  badly. 
I  had  known  that  they  contained  treasures  that  I  would  have  valued  highly.  It 
was  like  snatching  away  the  last  straw,  so  to  speak,  to  have  made  those  strange 
packages  disappear  just  at  the  great  moment  of  discovery,  of  fulfillment. 

Verily,  Shakespeare  was  right — “We  are  such  things  as  dreams  are  made  on, 
and  our  little  life  is  rounded  with  a  sleep”.  Wonder  if  I’ve  quoted  correctly,  but 
I’m  still  too  drowsy  to  realize. 

Azora  AIitchell. 
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The  Bland  household  was  in  an  uproar  and  had  been  so  for  a  week.  The  vil¬ 
lage  dress-maker,  surrounded  by  a  sea  of  lace  and  gingham,  ruled  supreme.  When 
she  wasn’t  sputtering  forth  a  perfect  tornado  of  pins  and  needles  intermingled  with 
choice  bits  of  gossip,  she  held  her  subject  in  the  necessary  state  of  quiet  by  an  oc¬ 
casional  clash  of  shears  perilously  near  the  lobe  of  a  pretty  pink  ear.  Mrs.  Bland 
darted  here  and  there  with  a  worried  expression  on  her  face,  and  the  man  of  the 
house  even  went  to  prayer  meeting  to  avoid  “a  house  full  of  scatter-brained  wimin’ 
gettin’  all  het  up  over  nothin’.” 

The  cause  of  all  this  excitement  was  upstairs,  supposedly  packing  her  trunk 
for  a  visit  to  her  rich  cousin’s  country  home  at  Cobourg,  a  nearby  village — but 
called  “town”  by  the  grace  of  its  being  a  fashionable  summer  resort. 

“M— m-m!  Isn’t  he  divine!  That  profile!  those  eyes,  that  hair!  and  to  think 
that  I  meet  him  tomorrow  night!”  Dead  silence  punctuated  now  and  then  by  a 
deep  sigh  of  ecstasy,  symbolic  of  our  1923  flapper-hero  worship.  That  sacred 
rite  attended  to,  our  heroine  emerges  from  behind  the  Sunday  paper  which  held 
the  picture  of  Jack  Tremont  a  prominent  young  New  Yorker.  She  was  a  rather 
tall,  gawkey  girl  who  was  decidely  pretty  in  spite  of  a  faded  gingham  dress. 

“Now  I’ll  practice  being  a  vamp  once  more; then  I’ll  be  exactly  like  her,”  she 
said  looking  adoringly  at  one  of  the  many  screen  idols  which  adorned  the  room. 

Five  minutes  later  having  twisted  her  gold-glinted  hair  into  the  mode  of  the 
moment,  with  two  daubs  of  rcoige,  a  dart  of  lip-stick,  and  a  dash  of  eye  brow  pen¬ 
cil, she  donned  an  ankle  length slinker-slink  blacksatin  dress  of  the  minus  much  and 
plus  nothing  type,  and  lifted  langourously  a  gorgeous  red  fan.  Our  little  country 
girl  is  no  more,  and  in  her  place  we  have  Letty  Bland,  the  vamp  of  Brookville, 
waving  her  fan  so,  and  so,  tilting  her  head  this  way  and  that,  puffing  somewhat 
unsteadily  a  cigarette,  and  with  much  rolling  of  eyes  surveying  herself  from  the 
top  of  her  pretty  head  to  her  feet.  Oh!  the  effect  was  perfect  except — those  shoes. 
Well,  four  year  old  patent  leathers  were  patent  leathers  and  there  was  no  denying 
that,  but  what  could  one  do  when  one’s  last  cent  has  been  squandered  in  a  feather 
fan — the  most  important  thing  in  a  vamp’s  costume? 

Let  it  be  known  at  this  point  that  Letty’s  family  kne;w  nothing  of  all  this.  It 
was  only  in  the  privacy  of  her  room,  that  Letty  was  anything  but  the  most  in¬ 
nocent  of  Brookville’s  budding  womanhood.  There  for  months  she  had  worshiped 
at  the  shrine  of  Rudolph  Valentino  and  Gloria  Swanson  and  had  acquired  an  almost 
impregnable  “woman  of  the  world”  air,  so  she  thought. 

At  last  Letty  was  off  for  the  great  adventure.  At  the  station  she  had  not  even 
deigned  a  farewell  smile  for  her  overalled,  hard-working  “steady”,  Bill,  as  he 
bashfully  handed  her  a  bunch  of  lilacs  “off  Auntie’s  best  bush,  by  gosh!”  There 
was  a  light  in  her  eyes  and  her  cheeks  were  flushed,  but  it  was  not  for  Bill, — only 
for  “him”  whom  she  would  meet  tonight. 

That  night,  just  before  going  down  to  dinner,  Letty  reviewed  the  situation. 
She  had  come  nobly  through  the  embarrassment  of  her  cousin’s  surprise  at  her 
arrival  in  a  made-over  suit,  six  sizes  too  large.  But  she  still  had  a  lot  to  face. 
Could  she  carry  out  the  role  without  a  slip?  “I  must”,  she  told  herself  and,  pick¬ 
ing  up  the  fan,  she  went  downstairs. 

Yes,  there  he  was,  among  the  throng  of  men  in  the  spacious  hall-way,  a  tall, 
dark,  handsome  fellow  with  that  air  of  perfect  ease  which  so  characterizes  a  man 
of  the  world.  Gliding  slowly  down  the  stairs,  Letty  paused  just  an  instant  on  the 
landing,  and  as  the  last  rays  of  the  sun  poured  through  the  stained-glass  window, 
her  hair  shone  like  spun  gold,  and  she  was  every  inch  a  queen.  Just  then  he  glanced 
up,  their  eyes  met, — and  that  was  all. 
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D  uring  dinner,  Letty  said  very  little,  and  what  she  did  say  was  spoken  in  a 
slow,  drawling  tone  accompanied  by  much  rolling  of  eyes  over  the  top  of  the  devil¬ 
ish  fan.  All  this  so  completely  overcame  the  poor  male  at  her  right  that  she  might 
have  said,  “Gosh!  Ain’t  it  grand?”  and  he  would  have  been  utterly  unconscious 
of  everything  except  two  big  brown  eyes.  However,  “he”  who  was  sitting  direct¬ 
ly  across  the  table  was  not  so  easy.  True,  he  scrutinized  her  carefully  several  times, 
but  it  was  cooly  done,  and  not  by  the  flicker  of  an  eyelash  did  he  show  what  his 
deductions  had  been. 

Somehow,  after  dinner,  Letty  found  herself  dancing  with  Jack,  as  every  one 
called  him.  They  danced  again  and  still  again.  Then  she  artfully  refused  him 
for  a  half  hour  or  so.  But  at  last  he  came  back  and  she  was  happy  once  more. 

So  far,  all  had  gone  well,  but  during  the  next  dance  she  discussed  her  favorite 
brand  of  cigarettes,  and  when  he  offered  her  one,  poor  Letty  choked  and  choked 
terribly.  Jack  barely  raised  his  eyebrows,  but  said  nothing  at  this. 

What  followed  was  like  a  dream  to  Letty.  They  wandered  out  into  the  garden, 
which  was  like  fairyland  at  night.  A  spell  seemed  to  pervade  that  garden- — the 
spell  of  moonlight  and  honeysuckle  and  midsummer  madness.  It  seemed  to  settle 
over  these  two  as  they  wandered  down  to  the  lake,  where  only  the  occasional  dip 
of  a  paddle  and  the  far-off  strumming  of  a  guitar  broke  the  silence. 

Then  something  happened  to  Jack.  This  night,  this  girl,  apparently  of  his 
own  kind,  and  yet  so  different,  somehow  made  him  forget  that  he  was  Jack  Tre- 
mont  of  New  York  and  New  Port,  with  nothing  in  life  to  worry  about  except  his 
seven  cars,  his  steam  yacht,  and  his  racing  stud,  and  he  became  the  real  Jack, 
who  sometimes  asked  the  why  of  things  and  wondered  if  all  were  as  it  should  be 
in  the  gay  world  of  his.  Letty,  too,  gradually  forgot  her  role  as  this  man  began  to 
tell  her  of  his  life,  his  thoughts,  his  queer  philosophy  of  things,  and  became  the 
true-blue,  sympathetic,  understanding  girl  that  she  really  was. 

“You  know,”  he  was  saying,  as  they  stopped  a  moment  to  watch  a  canoe 
drift  out  into  the  lake,  “you  and  I, — we  don’t  know  what  it  is  to  really  live.  Our 
world,  it  is  all  a  sham;  our  emotions,  our  ideals,  our  aims  in  life— all  artificial. 
I  never  realized  it  until  I  saw  these  people  around  here,  the  townsfolk,  I  mean, 
doing  their  work  every  day,  going  home  to  their  families  every  night,  gathering 
around  the  hearth  and  talking  over  the  little  homely  happenings  of  the  day, 
banded  together  by  true  love.  Theirs  is  a  life  of  real  joy  and  sorrow  and  peace 
which  we  will  never  know.” 

Far  out  on  the  water  a  guitar  was  still  strumming,  and  another  canoe  passed 
by  before  either  spoke  again.  Suddenly  Jack  raised  his  head  and  looked  straight 
into  her  eyes.  “Letty”,  he  said,  “you’re  like  me,  and  yet  you’re  different.  Under¬ 
neath  it  all  you’re  real,  I  know  you  are, — would  you — couldn’t  we  look  for  that 
happiness — together?  ” 

But  Letty  had  been  thinking  all  this  while  more  than  she  had  ever  thought  in 
her  life  before.  She  was  herself  again.  She  knew  that  she  could  never  love  this 
man,  for  he  and  she  were  of  two  different  worlds.  After  a  little  while  she  told  him 
that  what  he  wished  could  never  be.  “You  and  I”,  she  said,  “have  met,  have 
understood,  and  we  will  each  go  our  own  way — seeking  that  happiness.” 

They  sat  there  a  while  longer  and  then  wandered  back  to  the  house — to  the 
life  they  had  left  for  an  hour.  As  they  reached  the  doorway  Jack  turned,  “Good¬ 
bye,  dear  little  pal,  may  you  find  that  happiness” — ’’and  was  gone.  The  next 
day  found  Jack  back  in  the  thick  of  it  again  having  snatched  at  something  but  not 
quite  reached  it.  But  the  next  day  found  Letty  speeding  back  to  Brookville,  to 
home,  to  Bill,  and  to  happiness. 

Phyllis  Edkins 
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Sept.  6 — Back  at 
the  old  grind  again. 
Not  even  one  day 
of  grace  to  get  over 

the  shock - home 

work  the  first  night. 


Sept.  14 — First 
Senior  Class  meet¬ 
ing.  Ain’t  it  a 
grand  and  glorious 
feelin’,  Seniors? 


Sept.  16 — The 
same  old  thrill ;  the 
same  old  hope — 
The  football  sched¬ 
ule  has  been  made 
out. 


DffKWO-D 


Sept.  23 — We’re 
off!  Deerfield  a- 
gainst  Schurz.  O, 
ye  team! 


Sept.  30 — Some¬ 
thing  new  in  assem¬ 
bly  today.  We  sing 
the  Loyalty  Song. 
The  band  and  the 
inevitable  discords 
make  their  debut. 
Junior  Class  meets. 


Oct.  7  ■ —  We 
played  Lindbloom 
and  lost.  We  are 
having  rotten  luck 
for  such  a  good 
team! 


Oct.  14 — River¬ 
side  game.  There 
was  a  poor  crowd 
out  and  not  much 
spirit! 


Oct.  16 — L  a  t  i  n 
Club  was  organized 
and  met  for  the 
first  time.  Vicky 
Day  was  elected 
President. 


Oct.  17 — In  a 
Senior  Class  meet¬ 
ing  today  the  Senior 
Ballots  were  given 
out  and  people  were 
appointed  to  write 
the  class  history 
and  prophecy. 


Sept.  18- — Alumni 
- — Deerfield  game. 
The  Alumni  won, 
boo-hoo. 


Oct.  13 — On  this 
day  the  Senior  girls 
cast  off  their  well 
becoming  dignity 
and  blossom  out  in 
childish  pigtails. 


0 a  to 

Oct.  20 — Mme. 
Sturkow-Ryder  il¬ 
lustrated  the  duo- 
Art  Piano  in  As¬ 
sembly. 
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Oct.  21 — An  ex¬ 
citing  game  was 
lost  to  Proviso,  14- 
12. 


Oct  . — J  oint 
meeting  of  the  Sen- 
ior  and  Junior 
classes  to  decide 
about  the  Hallo¬ 
ween  party. 


Nov.  7 — We’re 
off  our  game,  but 
are  we  down  heart¬ 
ed?  No!  Evan- 
ston-Deerfield,  24- 
7. 


Nov.  11 — Armis¬ 
tice  Day  celebrated 
in  Assembly  by  war 
poems  and  songs. 


Nov.  17— Ted 
W  a  1 1  leads  the 
heavyweight  bask¬ 
etball  this  year  and 
“Chick”  the  track 
team. 


Page  Ii6 


Nov.  21— T  h  e 
basketball  season 
is  started.  Future 
stars  seen  among 
the  girls. 


? 


Oct.  27— “Op-o- 
me  Thumb”  was 
given  in  assembly 
by  the  members  of 
the  Senior  Garrick. 


Nov.  1  3 — R  e  d 
letter  assembly. 
Our  team,  glorious 
in  their  defeat, 
Deerfield’s  best  in 
sportsmanship  and 
fight, — tell  us  that 
they  might  have 
done  better,  might 
have  raised  the  blue 
and  white  a  little 
higher, -but  we  say 
that  you  gave  us 
your  all,  and  Deer¬ 
field  is  proud  of 
you. 
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Nov.  28 — A  se¬ 
date  woman  lawyer 
comes  to  Deerfield. 
The  Blue  and 
White  Club  meet¬ 
ing  is  of  great  in¬ 
terest. 

Nov.  30- 
Hope  none  of  us 
are  seriously  ill! 


Oct  . — D  e  e  r- 
field’s  Home-com¬ 
ing  day.  We  beat 
New  Trier,  21-0. 
Yea  Bo! 


Nov.  14 — Yes!! 
they  beat  us,  but 
we  died  hard !  Oak 
Park! 


Dec  A 


Dec.  4 — Seniors 
win  Intramural 
football  from  fresh- 
ies,  21  to  0. 


Dec.  5th — Blue 
and  White  Xmas 
puzzle  contest  o- 
pens.  All  begin  to 
think  deeply. 


Dec.  8 — J  o  e 
Proctor,  Phyllis  Ed- 
kins,  and  “Stan” 
Shipnes  give  a 
most  adorable  Jap¬ 
anese  play  in  As¬ 
sembly.  We  all 
enjoyed  it. 

Dec.  12 — Music 
Memory  contest 
starts.  On  with 
the  music!  do,  mi 
sol,  do! 


Dec.  1.5 — Doro¬ 
thy  Bowen  enter¬ 
tains  us  with  her 
singing.  e  like 
it! 

Dec.  17 — Second 
of  concerts  given 
by  Business  men’s 
orchestra  in  the 
girls’  gym. 


Dec.  19 — Winner 
of  puzzle  contest 
announced.  Now 
for  the  prizes.  We 
see  in  the  show 
case.  Oh,  Boy! 

Dec.  22 — Mar¬ 
velous  music,  dec¬ 
orations  and  punch. 
The  Junior  Inform¬ 
al.  The  chorus  pre¬ 
sents  “The  Man¬ 
ger  Throne”  to  us 
in  assembly,  Mr. 
Burwell,  and  others 
proved  splendid  so¬ 
loists. 


Dec.  25 — Merry 
Xmas!  We’re  en¬ 
joying  vacation  for 
two  glorious  weeks. 


Jan.  8 — We  come 
back  to  school  only 
to  discover  that  a 
new  fad  of  wearing 
bandanas  slung  o- 
ver  one  shoulder 
has  taken  posses¬ 
sion  of  the  girls. 


Jan.  9 — The  dip- 
theria  epidemic  has 
spread.  There  are 
several  girls  sent 
home  from  school. 


Jan.  10 — We  dis¬ 
cover  that  Miss 
Metcalf  is  no  more! 
How  de  do,  Mrs. 
Kelly! 


J  anil 


Jan.  12 — Lights 
beat  New  Trier,  5- 
4;  Heavies  lose. 


Jan.  13 — Lights 
win  at  Morton.  Oh 
Joy! 


Jan.  16— Try 
outs  for  the  debat¬ 
ing  team.  The  poor 
Philippines  are  the 
object  of  argument, 
for  we’ve  joined  the 
debating  league. 


Jan.  2  0 — O  a  k 
Park  defeats  both 
lights  and  heavies 
Too  bad! 
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Jan.  24 — We  see 
a  sad  look  on  the 

students’  faces - 

Semester  Exams 
have  begun.  Woe 
be  to  those  who 
know  nothing. 


Jan.  2  6 — Y  e  a  ! 
One  semester  of  the 
year  is  over.  It 
is  hard  to  know 
whether  to  be  sad 
or  glad. 


Jan.  29 — Our  new 
semester  begins 
Now  for  work! 

Jan.  30 — School 
was  saddened  to¬ 
day  by  the  sudden 
death  of  the  Senior 
Class  president, 
Walter  Simmonds. 


Feb.  7 — Reluct¬ 
ant  reviews  of  plays 
are  given  in  Senior 
Garrick. 


LS 


Feb.  8 — A  fine  P. 
T.  A.  program  is 
given  by  the  stu¬ 
dents  of  Deerfield. 
We  hear  it’s  to  be 
given  in  all  the 
neighboring  towns, 
too. 


rousing  .Annual 
speeches  in  Assem¬ 
bly  today,  while 
Annual  signs  ap¬ 
pear  everywhere  a- 
round  the  school. 
A  snappy  Sopho¬ 
more  Informal  after 
school  makes  ev¬ 
ery  one  happy. 


Feb.  10 — We  play 
Morton  here  in  bas¬ 
ketball  and  won. 
Rah!  Rah!  Our 
swimmers  splash  al¬ 
so. 


Feb.  1  2 — T  h  e 
Fathers’  and  Sons’ 
Dinner  proves  a 
royal  spread.  “A 
good  time  was  had 
by  all”. 

Feb.  13 — We  hear 
tales  of  a  grand 
new  athletic  field! 


on  the  Pueblo  In¬ 
dians  is  given  in 
assembly  today,  by 
Mr.  Seymour. 


Feb.  21 — Senior 
Garrick  enjoys 
“Moonshine”  to¬ 
day  in  their  meet¬ 
ing. 


ington’s  Birthday 
were  celebrated 
jointly  this  morn¬ 
ing. 


Mothers’  and 
Daughters’  have 
the  time  of  their 
lives  at  their  An¬ 
nual  Banquet.  The 
feast  and  entertain¬ 
ment  were  splen¬ 
did. 
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March  2 — Deer¬ 
field  defeats  La 
Grange  in  the  dis¬ 
trict  tournament  at 
Morton. 


March  6 — Post¬ 
ure  week  begins — - 
stand  up  straight. 


March  9 — Mor¬ 
ton  crushes  the 
Deerfield  Natators. 
Weeps. 


March  19-Soph¬ 
omore  heavies  win 
the  championship. 


March  23 — We 
have  some  delight¬ 
ful  singing  in  As¬ 
sembly.  The  de¬ 
bating  teams  both 
lose  to  New  Trier. 


March  30— Mr. 
Sand  wick  gives  us 
a  very  interesting 
talk  on  the  “Pas¬ 
sion  Play”  while 
his  house  burns 
down.  School's  let 
out  in  the  after¬ 
noon. 


April  4 — -T  h  e 
cast  for  the  Senior  . 
play  is  announced. 
Some  are  glad; 
some  are  sad. 


April  6 — All  the 
little  Freshman, 
duly  chaperoned, 
visited  the  stock- 
yards  today.  There 
was  no  assembly 
and  school  was  ex¬ 
cused  early. 


April  7 — T  h  e 
Junior  Prom.  Be¬ 
neath  sheltering 
palms,  and  twink¬ 
ling  stars  set  off 
by  a  sky  of  blue- 
Deerfield’s  youths 
find  happiness. 


April  13 — Un¬ 
lucky  day.  Arbor 
Day  was  celebrated 
in  assembly  with 
speeches  and  slides. 


April  19 — Spring 
Vacation  at  last. 
Now  for  a  week  of 
bliss. 


April  30 — Back 
to  the  old  grind. 


May  11 — This  old 
Annual  goes  to 
press.  Ta-ta.  J 

M  May  25— The  U 

A  Spring  Concert  N 

Y  comes  off  with  E 

many  honors — Sea- 
wa-na. 


June  11 — In 
the  midst  of  the 
hardest  exams. Oh! 
June  12 — The  best 
Senior  Play  ever 
is  given  to  the  de¬ 
light  of  all. 


June  13 — The  An¬ 
nual  is  given  out! 
And  the  Seniors 
have  a  wonderful 
party. 

June  14 — All  is 
over.  The  Seniors 
are  graduated. 
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MY  CREED  BY  H.  R. 

These  men  are  very  simple  folk. 

I  like  ’em! 

They  take  me  out  until  they’re  broke. 

I  like  ’em! 

I  like  ’em  naughty,  tall  and  lean, 

And  fat  and  short  and  fat  and  green, 

And  many  other  kinds  I’ve  seen. 

They  take  me  to  a  formal  hop. 

I  like  ’em! 

They  take  me  to  a  candy  shop. 

I  like  ’em! 

But  when  they  show  me  they  don’t  care 
And  hug  me  roughly  like  a  bear, 

And  crack  my  ribs  and  muss  my  hair, 

I  love  ’em! 

Bill — “Is  it  possible  to  confide  in  you?” 

Phil — “Certainly.  I  will  be  as  silent  as  the  grave.” 

Bill — “Well,  then  I  have  pressing  need  for  two  bucks.” 

Phil — “Worry  not  my  friend,  it  is  as  if  I  had  not  heard.” 

“Mother  objects  to  you  Morris,  because  you  have  to  work  for  a  living.” 

“It’s  all  right  dear,  I’ve  lost  my  job.” 

Mr.  Sandwick — “I  don’t  see  where  we  can  put  this  lecturer  for  the  night.” 
Miss  Hodges — “Don’t  worry  he  always  brings  his  own  bunk.” 

Mrs.  Proctor — “Red  writes  that  he  has  been  burning  the  midnight  oil  every 
night  this  week.” 

Mr.  Proctor — “Yes,  he’ll  have  the  old  bus  all  worn  out,  if  he  doesn’t  watch 
out.” 

Bob — “What  did  Herb  do  to  get  kicked  out  of  class?” 

Mr.  Mason— “Nothing.” 

B.  Rockwell — “How  do  you  think  the  tradition  of  kissing  was  handed  down?” 
P.  Edkins- — “Oh,  probably  from  mouth  to  mouth.” 
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puffy  Cove 


Cute  Cow  pie 


UooK  vjs  ov&R 


V'Wch 


T*vKe  XouK 
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Ella — “and  I  think  you  are  absolutely  impossible.  Do  I  make  myself  plain?” 

Ed — “Well,  what  of  it.  You  were  born  that  way.  ” 

Tommy  came  out  of  a  room  where  his  father  was  tacking  down  a  carpet.  He 
was  crying  lustily. 

“Why,  Tommy,  what’s  the  matter?” 

“P-p-p-papa  hit  his  finger  with  the  hammer,”  sobbed  Tommy. 

“Well,  you  needn’t  cry  about  a  thing  like  that,”  comforted  his  mother.  “Why 
didn’t  you  laugh?” 

“I  did,”  sobbed  Tommy. 

Murphy  was  a  new  cavalry  recruit  and  was  given  one  of  the  worst  horses  in 
the  troop. 

“Remember,”  said  the  sergeant,  “no  one  is  allowed  to  dismount  without 
orders.” 

Murphy  was  no  sooner  in  the  saddle  than  the  horse  kicked  and  Murphy  went 
over  his  head. 

“Murphy!”  yelled  the  sergeant  when  he  discovered  him  lying  breathless  on 
the  ground,  “you  dismounted!” 

“I  did.” 

“Did  you  have  orders?” 

“I  did.” 

“From  headquarters?” 

“No,  sor;  from  hindquarters.” 

Bridget  left  Ireland  with  an  excellent  letter  of  recommendation  from  her  last 
mistress,  but  on  the  way  over  the  letter  fell  into  the  sea  and  was  lost.  Not  knowing- 
how  to  find  work  without  her  recommendation  she  applied  to  a  friend  to  write 
one  for  her  and  he  gave  her  the  following: 

To  The  General  Public: 

Bridget  Flaherty  had  a  good  reputation  when  she  left  Ireland,  but  lost  it  on 
the  way  over. 

The  weather  was  warm,  and  Pat  decided  to  shave  on  the  back  porch.  Mrs. 
Casey,  across  the  way,  observed  this. 

“Pat,”  she  called,  “sure  and  Oi  see  ye  air  shavin’  outside.” 

“Begorra,”  he  responded,  “an’  did  you  think  Oi  was  fur-lined?” 

“Cheer  up,  me  man,”  said  an  Irish  doctor  to  the  man  suffering  from  three 
wounds,  “Only  one  of  your  injuries  is  fatal;  from  the  other  two  you  may  recover.” 

Sign  on  a  Japanese  bakery  wagon  in  Yokohama:  “Tommy  Lokoyama,  Biggest 
Loafer  in  Town.” 

Virginia — “And  will  you  always  love  me — all  the  livelong  day?” 

Harvey — “Yes,  but  we’ll  have  to  stop  for  meals.” 


Mr.  Conover  (in  Music  Class) — “Girls  don’t  hold  that  man  so  long.” 


Officer  (just  bawled  out) — “Not  a  man  in  this  division  will  be  given  liberty 
this  afternoon.” 

Voice — “Give  me  liberty  or  give  me  death.” 

Officer — “Who  said  that?” 

Voice — “Patrick  Henry.” 

Ted  Watt  to  Mr.  Sandwich — “Don’t  give  me  Hell  give  me  Helen.” 

Anne — “But  it  is  not  right  for  you  to  say  you  love  me;  you  must  only  think  it.” 
Stan — “But  I  don’t  think  it — I  only  say  it.” 

Miss  Hodges — “Why  have  you  stopped?  You  have  not  finished  that  letter 
already,  have  you?” 

Sandwich — “No,  I  am  stuck  on  U.” 

Mr.  McNutt — “Deep  breathing  will  destroy  microbes.” 

Helen  Roberts — “But  how  can  you  get  them  to  breath  deeply.” 

Virginia  F. — “Of  course  you  can’t  believe  all  you  hear.” 

Nellie  B. — “No,  but  you  can  repeat  it.” 

“Don’t  you  think  that  music  is  awfully  fast?” 

“Yes,  it’s  been  making  me  blush  all  evening.” 

Pat — Phwat  was  the  last  card  I  dealt  you,  Mike? 

Mike — A  spade. 

Pat — Oi  I  knew  it  was;  Oi  saw  you  spit  on  yer  hand  before  ye  picked  it  up. 

“Hello,  little  girl,  want  a  ride?” 

“No,  thanks,  I’m  walking  back  from  one  now.” 

His  Wife — “Who  was  this  Joan  of  Arc  that  saved  France?” 

“Mr.  Wositall — “You  got  them  characters  mixed  up.  It  was  Noah  of  Arks. 
Jonah’s  the  man  that  swallowed  the  whale.” 

Hiram  (on  his  first  visit  south) — “What’s  that  stringy  stuff  hanging  on  them 
limbs?” 

Mirandy — “That  must  be  some  o’  that  Mardi  Gras  they  hev  down  here  every 
year.” 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb, 

You’ve  heard  this  tale  before; 

But  have  you  heard  she  passed  her  plate 
And  had  a  little  more? 

She — “What  were  you  doing  after  the  accident?” 

He — “Scraping  up  an  acquaintance.” 
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gtobertnsers 


The  following  firms  and  individuals  have  shown  their  interest  in  Deerfield  by 
helping  materially  in  making  this  book  possible.  The  Annual  Board  urges  Deer¬ 
field  students  to  show  their  appreciation  of  this  interest  by  patronizing  them  to 
their  fullest  ability. 


C.  F.  Linderholm 
S.  Fell 

Larson  Garage 
Meirhoff  Hdwe.  Co. 

M.  D.  SwEETLAND 

Coale  &  Son 

Jas.  Bowden  &  Son 

Mrs.  Tipton 

I.  Nemeroff 

A.  G.  McPherson  A  Son 

Wm.  J.  Quigley  &  Co. 

Carl  L.  Kraft 
C.  T.  Gunn 
Geo.  G.  Robertson 
Wells  &  Copithrone 
Baiir  (Florist) 

Stanley  F.  Kiddle 
Thomas  P.  Swanton 
First  National  Bank 
Vincent  Quarter 
Frank  Siljestrom 
Rapp  Bros. 

Wm.  R.  Laudwehr 
R.  W.  Pease 
Gsell 

Highland  Park  State  Bank 
Dr.  Grady 

Highland  Park  Fuel 
Rogers  Ptg.  Co. 

Esther  V.  Tatar 
H.  W.  Huber  Electric 
Mutual  Coal  Co. 

Zion  Institutions  &  Industries 
Blue  Triangle  Cafeteria 
Durkin  Ice  Cream 
Zion  Candy 

Eldredge  Coal  &  Coke 
Federal  Machinery  Sales 
Gerald  Parker 
H.  Robbins 

North  Shore  Trust  Co. 

Bell  Telephone  Co. 

Lake  Bluff 


Albert  Larson 
Oscar  Pearson 
J.  &  L.  Garage 
Chas.  Frauenhoffer, 

(North  Shore  Barber  Shop) 
H.  T.  Bakke 
Paul  Borchardt 
Pratt 
Garnett 
Fell  Bros. 

M.  D.  Lencioni 
O’Neill  Hardware 

A.  W.  Zengeler 
Rasmussen  Bros. 

James  Mitchell 
Frank  Jensen 
Springer  &  Person 
Robert  F.  Scholz 
Harry  M.  Brown 

B.  J.  Sumerski 
Matt  Shiel 
Dr.  Nichols 
Lake  Forest  Ice 
Geo.  Melzer 
Green  Tea  Pot 
Wenben  &  Griffis 
M.  Emma  Borchardt 
Dr.  B.  A.  Hamilton 
Edmunds  Studio 
Hyman  Kading 
Anderson  Bros. 

Evanston  Home  Bakery 
Community  Shop 
Reliable  Ldy. 

Spies  Bros. 

Chgo.  North  Shore  &  Mil. 
Bowman  Dairy 
John  Gourley  &  Co. 

Lake  Forest  College 
Dean  Aynsley 
H.  P.  Ice  Company 
Jahn  &  Ollier  Co. 

Drug  Store 
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MAKE  IT  YOUR  BANK 


Highland  Park  State  Bank 


Capital  and  Surplus,  $250,000.00 


RESOURCES  OVER  TWO  AND  ONE-HALF  MILLION  DOLLARS 


Savings  and  Commercial  Accounts 
Bonds,  Mortgages,  Foreign  Exchange 
Safety  Deposit  Boxes 
Interest  paid  on  Deposits 
Home  Building  Financed 


Chairman  of  Board 


S.  M.  Hastings 


J.  M.  Appel 
President 


Harry  Paul 
Vice-President 


C.  F.  Grant 

Vice-President  and  Cashier 


R.  L.  Erskine 
Assistant  Cashier 
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THE  MAN  WITH  AN  ALIBI 

A  certain  young  man  claimed  that  he  could,  by  looking  at  a  person,  tell  from 
what  town  he  hailed. 

“You-,  for  instance”,  ”he  declared  to  the  man  on  his  right,  “are  from  Chicago.  ” 
The  Chicagoan  admitted  the  fact. 

“And  you,”  he  said  to  the  gentleman  on  his  right,  “are  from  Cincinnati.” 
Again  he  was  right. 

“Now  you,”  he  said  turning  to  the  third  man,  “are  from  Highland  Park.” 
“No,  sirree!”  objected  that  individual  in  hot  resentment.  “Eve  been  ill  for 
six  months!  That’s  what  makes  me  look  that  way.” 


HARD  TIMES  IN  THE  COTTON  BELT 

FARMERS  TURN  TO  PEANUTS— Headline  in  the  Norma,  (Okla.)  Daily 
Transcript. 


A  LAGGER 

It  was  the  custom  of  the  congregation  to  repeat  the  twenty-third  psalm  in 
concert,  and  Mrs.  Armstrong’s  habit  was  to  keep  about  a  dozen  words  ahead  all 
the  way  through. 

A  stranger  was  asking  one  day  about  Mrs.  Armstrong.  “Who,”  he  inquired? 
“was  the  lady  who  was  already  by  the  still  waters  while  the  rest  of  us  were  lying 
down  in  the  green  pastures?” 


BREAKING  THE  PAIR 

During  a  very  hot  spell  a  man  was  riding  in  his  Ford  with  one  foot  hanging  out 
over  the  door.  A  small  boy,  noticing  this,  shouted  after  him,  “Hey,  mister!  Did 
you  lose  your  other  roller  skate?” 


OF  COURSE  NOT 

“Can’t  you  wait  on  me?”  asked  the  impatient  customer.  “Two  pounds  of 
liver,  I’m  in  a  hurry.  ” 

“Sorry,  madam,”  said  the  butcher,  “but  two  or  three  are  ahead  of  you.  You 
surely  don’t  want  your  liver  out  of  order.  ” 


How  to  talk  to  a  Guest — Mr.Mason — “Why  this  room  reminds  me  of  a  prison.” 
Mr.  McNutt — “Well,  sir,  it’s  all  in  what  you’ve  been  accustomed  to.” 

Interested  Parson — “Poor  Mrs.  Amborn,  it  is  a  hard  blow  for  you  to  be  made 
a  widow,  but  there  is  a  comforter  for  you.” 

Widow — “Where  is  he?” 

PRECEDENT 

“Miss  Pirie  insists  upon  calling  herself  a  girl.” 

“Well,  why  shouldn’t  she?  New  York  still  calls  itself  ‘new’.” 
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SWEETLAND'S  PHARMACY 


Melvin  D.  Sweetland,  Mgr. 


Corner  Central  and  Second 

Phones:  Store  200;  House  1106  *  Highland  Park,  Illinois 


C.  F.  LINDERHOLM 
Palace  of  Bakery  Goods 

Cakes  Bread 

Rolls 

Market  Square  Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


Gene — "May  I  call  you  my  own  little  dyspepsia  tablet?” 
Grace — “  Why?  ” 

Gene — “Always  after  a  large  dinner.” 

Dinty — “What’s  your  favorite  tobacco?” 

Bob — “  My  room-mates.  ” 


HUMAN  NATURE 

“Nature  sleeps”,  exclaimed  the  poet. 

Just  then  there  was  a  clap  of  thunder. 

“I  suppose”,  remarked  the  cynical  friend,  “you  would  call  that  a  snore.” 


Just  the  “Best  Ever” 

What? 

Our  Sodas  and  Sundaes 
made  from 

Hydrox  Guernsey  Pure  Carbonted  Ice  Cream 
Brick  Specials  each  week 

We  also  carry  a  full  assortment  of 

Liggett’s  and  Whitman's  Chocolates 
Box  and  Bulk 

THE  LAKE  BLUFF  DRUG  STORE 

Phone  456  Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 
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COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

DEBORAH 


THE  BEST  IN  DRUG  STORE  GOODS 
THE  BEST  IN  DRUG  STORE  SERVICE 


ROBERT  W.  PEASE 

YOUR  DRUGGIST 

Phone  144-363  Highland  Park,  Illinois 


CARL  L.  KRAFFT 
Pharmacist 


CANDY 

STATIONERY 


ICE  CREAM 
TOILET  ARTICLES 


Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


GERALD  PARKER 
Cleaner  and  Dyer 

WE  CLEAN  OR  DYE 
Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


SOME  MISTAKE 

The  telephone  rang  in  a  well  known  principal’s  office  and  the  principal  answered 
it.  A  voice  inquired,  “Who  is  this?” 

Mr.  Sandwich  thought  he  would  have  some  fun,  so  he  replied; 

“The  smartest  man  in  the  world.” 

“I  beg  your  pardon”,  said  Richard,  “I  have  the  wrong  number.” 

APPRECIATED 

Mable  H. — “Did  you  ever  get  back  that  hat  that  blew  away?” 

Evelyn — “No.  But  I  got  back  the  visiting  card  which  was  inside  it,  with  the 
words:  ‘Thanks  it  fits’.” 


NORTH  SHORE  TRUST  CO. 


Capital  and  Surplus,  $150,000 

A.  W.  Vercoe 

Ira  J.  Geer  E.  J.  Grundy 

President 

Vice-President  Cashier 

* 

Earl  W.  Gsell 

Oscar  L.  Lundgren 

EARL  W.  GSELL  &  CO. 

Pharmacist 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

389  East  Central  Avenue 

Phone  23 

Phone  34 

HIGHLAND  PARK  ICE  CO. 

(Not  incorporated) 

ARTIFICIAL  ICE 

237  North  St.  John's  Avenue 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

Guaranteed  Service 
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MEIERHOFF  HARDWARE  CO. 


Headquarters  for  Sporting  Goods 
Restringing  Tennis  Rackets  our  Specialty 

The  store  of 

QUALITY  SERVICE  SATISFACTION 
Next  to  Post  Office 

Highland  Park  '  Phone  197-198 


BOYS  AND  GIRLS 

Remember  your  personal  appearance  means  everything  to  you  in  your  start  in  life.  Form  the 
habit  of  keeping  your  clothes  cleaned  and  pressed  and  your  linen  clean  and  well  laundered. 

Many  a  man  lost  his  opportunity  of  a  good  position  by  being  careless  about  his  clothes.  Don't 
lose  your  opportunity. 

Send  your  clothes  to  us  regularly.  We  will  keep  them  cleaned,  pressed  and  repaired  for 
you.  Form  the  habit  now.  It  will  be  an  asset  to  you  later  on. 

THE  RELIABLE  LAUNDRY 

Launderers,  Dry  Cleaners  and  Dyers 

Highland  Park  and  Libertyville 
Phone  Highland  Park  178 


FANCY  FRUITS 


14  N.  Sheridan  Road 


FRESH  VEGETABLES 


H.  T.  BAKKE 
Pure  Food  Products 

Phone  460-461 

Highland  Park 


I.  H.  NEMEROFF 
Jeweler 


WATCHMAKER  OPTOMETRIST 

Phone  6 

392  East  Central  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


ON  TO  THE  BATTLE! 
Youth,  Glorious  Youth! 


That  period  in  life  when  habits  are  formed  that  make  or  break  your  “future.” 
Maintain  vigorous  health  of  mind  and  body — get  the  milk  habit. 

A  quart  a  day  keeps  your  brain  clear  and  your  body  happy. 


RICH 


Bowman  \[\\v 

DAIRY  COMPANY  IT  Ill  IV 


PURE 
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Fast  and  Frequent  Service 

FROM 

HIGHLAND  PARK 

TO 

CHICAGO  OR  MILWAUKEE 


TO  CHICAGO 

Three  Trains  Every  Hour, 

operating  to  the  Loop  District,  convenient  to 
all  Department  Stores,  Theaters  and  Hotels. 


TO  MILWAUKEE 

A  Limited  Train  Every  Hour, 

running  direct  to  the  heart  of  Milwaukee’s 
Business  District. 


NO  NEED  TO  PLAN  THE  TRIP  IN  AD¬ 
VANCE.  THERE  IS  ALWAYS  A  TRAIN 
WHEN  YOU  ARE  READY  TO  GO. 


CHICAGO,  NORTH  SHORE  AND  MILWAUKEE  RAILROAD 


Telephone  Highland  Park  1677-1678 
Wholesale  and  Retail 


Phone  Highland  Park  315 


RAPP  BROTHERS  MARKET 
Quality  Pure  Foods 


DR.  C.  V.  NICHOLS 
Dentist 


22-24  N.  First.  St.  Highland  Park,  Ill. 


Sheridan  Bldg. 


Highland  Park 


THE  MAJESTIC 

4  Alleys  3  Pocket  Tables 

Try  Bowling  For 
What  Ails  You 

Make  Reservations 
For  Bowling  Parties 

SHIEL  BROTHERS 

MATT  AND  JIM 

Central  Avenue  and  Second  Street 
Highland  Park 
Telephone  444 


Telephone  65 

FRANK  SILJESTROM 
Ice  and  Coal 

Elm  Place  and  First  Street 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Go  To 

TIPTONS 

HOME  RESTAURANT 
Strictly  Home  Cooking 

Corner  Central  Avenue  and  First  Street 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


GARNETT’S 

Highland  Park 
Telephone  110 

Lake  Forest 
Telephone  881 

Free  Delivery 


JAMES  BOWDEN  &  SON 
Meats 

Fish  and  Game 
in  Season 

Telephone  467-468  Highland  Park 


ANYTHING  IS  POSSIBLE 


A  little  boy  in  a  city  school  refused  to  sew,  thinking  it  beneath  the  dignity  of 
a  man  of  ten  years. 

“George  Washington  sewed,”  said  the  principal,  “and  you  don’t  consider 
yourself  better  than  him,  do  you?” 

“Well,”  said  the  little  chap,  “time  will  tell.” 

i 

UP-TO-DATE 

“I  call  my  maid  the  ‘Wireless  Wonder’.” 

“Why?” 

“Because  she  is  always  listening-in.” 

ACCOMPANIED  BY  SOME  FRIENDS 

Alovie  Announcement:  “The  Fly”  which  visited  Detroit  last  summer,  soon 
to  return  to  the  screen. 


THEN  THE  STORM  BROKE 

Joy — “It  looks  like  a  storm,  dear;  you  had  better  stay  for  dinner.” 
Paul — “Oh,  thanks,  but  its  not  bad  enough  for  that.  ” 

Mary — “I  almost  had  a  fraternity  pin  last  night.” 

Nellie — “Did  you  refuse  him?” 

Mary — “Who  said  I  refused  anybody?  He  caught  me  taking  it.” 

“Do  you  know  anything  about  Marco  Polo?” 

“Is  it  like  clock-golf?” 

“Arnie  Mason  got  hurt  last  night.” 

“How  come?” 

“He  slipped  on  his  pajamas  and  fell  into  bed.” 


ALL  THE  COMFORTS  OF  HOME 

A  very  attractive  spinster  was  once  asked  why  she  had  never  married. 

This  was  her  answer:  “I  do  not  need  to  get  married,  I  have  a  monkey  that 
chews,  a  parrot  that  swears,  and  a  cat  that  stays  out  all  night.” 

Intuition  is  only  a  polite  word  for  womens’  chronic  suspicion. 

“Oh,  Aunt  Eloise,  every  time  you  wash  your  face  you  have  to  put  your  reflec¬ 
tion  back  on,  don’t  you?” 

Teacher — “Johnny,  how  much  is  three  times  three?” 

Johnny — “Nine.” 

Teacher — “That’s  pretty  good.” 

Johnny — “Pretty  good  H - it’s  perfect.” 
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Edmunds  Studio 

108  N.  State  Street 
Chicago,  Ill. 


OFFICIAL  PHOTOGRAPHERS 
FOR 

THE  CLASS  OF  1923 


“ Say  It  With  Flowers” 


BAHR 


Telephone  85 


Highland  Park 


STOP  LOOK  LISTEN 

THE  NORTH  SHORE 
BARBER  SHOP 

Full  Electrical  Equipment 
Children's  Work  A  Specialty 
Highest  Class  Work  Guaranteed 

Second  Street  and  Central  Avenue 
Lencioni  Building 

ANTON  FRAUENHOFFER 
Proprietor 


M.  LENCIONI 

Home-Made  Ice  Cream  and  Candies 
Cigars  and  Cigarettes 


Telephone  243 


382  Central  Avenue 


Highland  Park,  Illinois 


I 


TELEPHONE  OPERATING 

IS  cl 

DESIRABLE  OCCUPATION 
for 

YOUNG  WOMEN 


The  work  is  Permanent,  Interesting  and  near  Home. 
Operators  are  well  Paid. 

They  like  their  work  and  Associations. 

Vacations  (with  pay)  are  given  each  year. 

A  liberal  benefit  plan  is  provided. 

Come  to  the  Telephone  Office  and  talk  it  over  with  the 

CHIEF  OPERATOR 


Illinois  Bell  Telephone  Company 


EVANSTON 

WILMETTE 


WINNETKA 


GLENCOE 


HIGHLAND  PARK 


l 
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MANUFACTURING  JEWELERS 

1872  -  1923 


SPIES  BROS. 


Makers  of 

DEERFIELD-SHIELDS  CLASS  JEWELRY 

FOR 

CLASS  OF  1923 


Chicago 
27  E.  Monroe 


Stationers 
Dance  Programs 


HIGH  GRADE  MACHINE  TOOLS 


For  All  Purposes 


Lathes,  Drills,  Millers,  Boring  Mills  (Vertical  and  Horizontal), 
Power  Presses,  Shapers,  Planers,  Radials,  Grinders, 

Sheet  Metal  Machinery,  Etc.,  Etc. 


COMPLETE  SHOP  EQUIPMENT 


Federal  Machinery  Sales  Co. 


12  North  Jefferson  Street,  Chicago 
212  Sycamore  Street,  Milwaukee 


The  seniors  were  born  for  big  tilings, 

The  freshies  were  born  for  small 
But  nobody  knows  the  reason  why 
The  juniors  were  born  at  all. 

Old  Major  Shrapnel  was  walking  with  a  friend  when  they  passed  a  pretty  girl. 
At  once  the  major  turned  to  his  companion  with  a  superior  smile. 

“There,  mv  dear  fellow,”  he  said  triumphantly,  “did  you  see  that  charming 
young  lady  smile  at  me?” 

“Oh,  that’s  nothing  to  worry  about,”  replied  his  friend,  consolingly.  “The 
first  time  1  saw  you  I  laughed  out  aloud,  but  I  soon  got  used  to  your  face.” 

“My  Queen,”  exclaimed  her  adorer,  timidly,  “May  I  kiss  the  royal  hand?” 
“My  faithful  subject,”  replied  the  young  woman  with  the  air  of  one  gently 
chiding  him,  “What  is  the  matter  with  the  royal  lips?” 

THE  LONG  AND  SHORT  OF  IT 

They  stood  beneath  the  mistletoe, 

He  knew  not  what  to  do, 

For  he  was  only  five  feet  tall. 

And  she  was  six  feet  two. 

Miss  Hessler  (to  Edith  Carlson  in  sewing  class) — “When  you  are  ready  to  cut 
your  pattern,  call  me,  and  I  will  cut  your  neck.  ” 

Mr.  Slocum  to  Herbert  Simmonds  in  one  of  his  history  classes — “What  was  the 
date  of  the  Spanish-American  War?” 

N.  Hunter— “  1898.  ” 

Mr.  Slocum — “Is  vour  name  Simmonds?” 

Nell— “No— that  is  not  yet.” 

Grant — “Ted  and  I  have  parted  forever.” 

Harriet — “What  does  that  mean?” 

Grant — “A  ten  pound  box  of  candy.” 

DOUBTFUL 

An  old  negro  woman  stood  by  the  grave  of  her  husband  and  said  mournfully, 
“Po’  Rastus!  I  hope  lie’s  gone  where  I  ’spec  he  ain’t.” 

Mr.  McNutt  (in  botany)“The  plum  and  apricot  grafted  produce  the  peach.” 
Doreen — “Does  the  grafting  of  a  peach  and  the  prune  make  a  pear?” 

TOO  COOL 

“Tell  me  my  man,  were  you  cool  in  battle?” 

Truthful  Veteran — “Cool?  Why  I  was  fairly  shivering.” 

E.  Doty — “Will  you  please  stop  drinking  for  me?” 

D.  Moore — “Who  said  I  was  drinking  for  you?” 

Doris — “Do  you  think  you  will  ever  marry,  Margaret?” 

Margaret — “No,  probably  not.  Men  don’t  like  women  with  brains.” 


Page  14.0 


QUALITY 


SERVICE 


MUTUAL  COAL  COMPANY 

Coal,  Coke,  Wood 
Building  Material 
Stock  and  Poultry  Feed 

Phone  27-272  Highland  Park,  Illinois 


“ZION  INSTITUTIONS 
AND  INDUSTRIES  ” 

(Toy  Manufacturing  Department) 


Manufacturers  and  Distributors 
High  Grade  Wheel  Toys 


BUILDING  INDUSTRY 


PAINTING  AND  DECORATING 
SCREENS  CARPENTERING 
STORM  SASH  MILL  WORK 
LATHING  AND  PLASTERING 
GLASSED  IN  PORCHES 


(Agents  Wanted) 


Flyer 


Speedster 


Phones  31-49  Zion,  Illinois 


BLUE  TRIANGLE  CAFETERIA 
Excellent  Home  Cooking 


534  Central  Avenue 


Highland  Park,  Illinois 


J.  &  L.  GARAGE 

North.  St  John’s  Avenue  and  Elm  Place 


STUDEBAKER  CARS 


Towing,  Repairing,  Overhauling,  Storage 
Battery  Charging 
Open  Day  and  Night 


Telephone  388 


Highland  Park 


This  Book  is  a 
product  of  the 
Year  Book  De¬ 
partment  of  the 
Rogers  Printing 
Company 

Dixon  and  Chicago,  Ill. 
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Patronize 

THE  COMMUNITY  SHOP 
In  all  its  Departments :  Handiwork,  Thrift  and  Bakery 

Luncheons  Served  Daily  from  12:00  to  1 :00 

Contributions  of  Clothing,  Furniture,  Books,  etc.,  will 
be  Gladly  Received  by  the  Thrift 
Department 


ZION  SPARKLING  BEAUTIES 
An  Unexcelled  Assortment  of  Pure  Hard  Candy 

The  test  of  time  has  established  the  superiority  of  this  fine 
confection. '  For  years  our  greatest  effort  has  been  to  supply  the 
ever  increasing  demand. 

Zion  Sparkling  Beauties  are  bought  and  preferred  by  thou¬ 
sands.  Packed  in  pretty  1,  3,  and  5  pound  air-tight  cans. 

Your  neighborhood  dealer  has  them,  or  can  easily  obtain  a 
stock.  Ask  him. 


ZION  INSTITUTIONS  &  INDUSTRIES 
Candy  Industry 

Zion,  Illinois 


JOHN  GOURLEY  &  CO. 
Lumber 

Mill  Work  A  Specialty 


Telephone  465 


Highland  Park 


“When  You  Think  of  Lumber, 

Remember  Gourley” 
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The  Goegn^P  Tea  Pot 

Telephone  1617 


10  N.  Sheridan  Road 


Highland  Park,  Illinois 


PURE  CREAM  ICE  CREAM 
CAKES  AND  PASTRIES 
HOME  COOKED  FOODS 
CATERING 


The  Highland  Park  Fuel  Co. 

Herman  Denzel,  Pres. 

102  North  First  Street 

Phone  335 


COAL,  COKE,  AND  WOOD 
STONE,  GRAVEL,  CEMENT,  LIME 
SEWER  PIPE  AND  OTHER  BUILDING  MATERIALS 
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ACHIEVEMENT 


The  goal  of  every  ambitious  man  and  firm 
is  typified  in  the  rapid  growth  of  the  Jahn 
&  Ollier  En  graving  Company — the  universal 
esteem  in  which  their  art  and  plates  are  held 
by  the  large  national  advertisers — and  the 
enviable  reputation 'for  prompt  deliveries 
which  they  enjoy. 

The  mission  of  all  advertising  illustrations 
is  to  produce  sales  and  the  growth  of  this 
firm  has  been  measured  by  the  success  its 
customers  have  had  in  obtaining  new  busi¬ 
ness  thru  using  “J&O  picture  salesmen.” 
Thirty  thousand  square  feet  of  floor  space 
(4  floors)  and  over  two  hundred  and  fifty 
skilled  employees  are  required  to  meet  the 
constant  demand  for  “J&O”  commercial 
photographs,  art,  color  process  plates  and 
photo  engraving  (one  complete  floor  is  de¬ 
voted  to  color  process  work). 

Intelligent  supervision  of  all  work  by  many 
skillful  office  service  men  eliminates  your 
troubles.  Sales  service  men  sent  everywhere. 

JAHN  and  OLLIER  ENGRAVING  CO 

552  Tlhr/  c  detains  Sheet 
CHICAGO 

rCKPIIONK  MAIN  3  «20 


Page  146 


DR.  GROVER  Q.  GRADY 

35  South  St.  John's  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 

Hours  1  to  5:00  P.  M. 
Telephone:  Office  82;  Residence  1330 


DR.  B.  A.  HAMILTON  and  DR.  M.  S.  BELL 


Highland  Park  Trust  and  Savings 
Bank  Building 

Telephone  678 


WALK  AND 
KEEP  HEALTHY 

Wear  Queen  Quality 
Osteolorsal  Shoes 
and  Say  Good-by  to 
Foot  Troubles. 

Get  the  Smartest 
Styles  in  Shoes  for 
Men,  Women  and 
Children. 


Fell 

Bros. 


Full  Tread  / 
Ball 


Rigiu 
Outside 

Flexible 
Inside 

Rubber 


Non  Slip  Back 


5  Point 
Bearing 
Distributes 
bod^  weight 

equally 


—  Hard 
Rubber 


RIG.  US  FAT.  OFF.  T  6  P.  CO- 


OsteoTarsal 


Correctly  Guides  the  Joot 


Queen  Quality  and  Florshiem  Shoes 


THE  MORAINE  DELICATESSEN 

D.  A.  Aynsley,  Prop. 

Groceries  —  Ice  Cream  —  Candy 

1060  North  Green  Bay  Road  Phone  1024 


39  South  St.  John’s  Avenue 


PRATT  S  UNITED 


Phones  1103-1260 


BRUNSWICK  and  COLUMBIA 
Graphophones  and  Records 
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GLUM  PROSPECT 


Mr.  Burnell — “  Don’t  cry,  little  boy,  you’ll  get  your  reward  in  the  end.  ” 
Reginald  Holland — “S’pose  so.  That’s  where  I  alius  do  git  it.” 


HIGH  AUTHORITY 

Mr.  Slocum — “Upon  the  whole,  for  eight  years  there  has  been  only  one  great 
statesman,  one  great  diplomat,  one  great  citizen — Lloyd  George.” 

“Who  says  so?” 

“He  does.” 

She  was  a  young  and  very  earnest  teacher  and  had  spent  much  time  explaining 
the  lesson  in  physiology,  even  illustrating  it  by  a  diagram  on  the  blackboard, 
until  she  felt  sure  that  the  children  understood.” 

“Now,  Mary,”  she  said,  “what  is  the  spinal  column?” 

“The  spinal  column,”  said  Mary,  “is  what  my  head  sits  on  one  end  of,  and  I 
sit  on  the  other  end.  ” 

A.  Mason — “Yes.  It  was  love  at  first  sight.” 

T.  Mann — “But  why  didn’t  you  marry  her?” 

A.  Mason — “I  have  seen  her  several  times  since.” 

Betty  W. — “Aren’t  you  romantic,  old  dear?” 

Bob  S. — “No — Swedish — can’t  you  tell  by  the  looks.” 

V,  Day — “Let’s  go  to  California  in  our  Ford?” 

H.  Robbins — “It’s  too  far.” 

V.  Day — “Why  so,  these  peaches  came  all  the  way  from  there  in  a  tin  can.” 


Little  cuts  from  classes, 
Little  work  at  “gym”, 
Make  your  graduation  seem 
Very,  very  dim. 


Ish — “I  flunked  that  exam  cold.” 

Paddy — “I  thought  it  was  easy.” 

Ish — “It  was  but  I  had  Vaseline  on  my  hair  and  my  mind  slipped.” 


Prof. — “Give  me  a  good  example  of  a  coincidence?” 

Freshman — “My  father  and  mother  were  both  married  on  the  same  day. 


)  > 


Joe  Proctor  to  Payme — “I  say,  old  top,  let’s  get  married.” 

Payme — “But  who’d  have  us,  old  bean?” 

Mr.  Slocum — “Ladies  and  gentleman,  I  am  dismissing  you  early  today.  Please 
go  out  quietly  so  as  not  to  wake  the  other  classes.” 

Mother  (alarmed) — “Why  do  you  keep  Jimmy  in  suspense?  Why  don’t  you 
say  ‘ves’?” 

Margaret  (coolly) — “I’m  just  getting  even  with  him.” 

Our  two  fellow  mortals  who  departed  this  life,  after  drinking  shellac,  bear 
excellent  witness  to  its  value  as  a  finisher. 
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THE  YOUNG  MEN’S  STORE 


Young  men  don’t  want  to  “follow  the  style”; 
they  want  to  lead  it.  That’s  why  so  many 
of  them  buy  at  this  store.  You  can’t  get 
anything  here  that’s  not  strictly  “up  to  the 
minute”  in  style  and  the  best  of  quality. 


S.  FELL 


Telephone  307 


13  S.  St.  John’s  Ave. 


Highland  Park 


Opposite  Northwestern  Depot- 


Telephone  1234 


Larson  Bros. 

GARAGE  AND  MOTOR  SERVICE 


AUTOMOBILES  STORED  AND  REPAIRED 
BATTERIES  CHARGED  ACCESSORIES 


32  S.  First  Street 


Highland  Park,  Ill. 
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Compliments  of 
SPRINGER  &  PERSON 

Authorized  Dealers 

Ford  Lincoln 

Corner  St.  John’s  and  Park  Avenues 

Telephone  164  Highland  Park 


Paul  Borchardt 

COAL,  COKE,  WOOD,  FEED  AND 
BUILDING  MATERIAL 
GENERAL  TEAMING 

Telephone  67 

Office  and  Yards 

230  North  St.  Johns  Avenue,  Highland  Park,  Illinois 


General  Machine  Shop 
Storage  and  Maintenance 

a.  g.  McPherson  &  son 

Dodge  Brothers  Motor  Vehicles 

St.  John’s  Avenue,  at  Park  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 
Telephones:  120-121-328 
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Established  1897 

Eldridge  Coal  and  Coke  Company 

Shippers  and  Distributors  of 
STEAM 

GOOD  and  COAL 

DOMESTIC 

General  Offices:  943  Elston  Ave. 

Telephone:  Monroe  6700  Chicago,  Ill. 


VACUUM  CLEANERS 

Hoover,  Eureka,  Ohio,  Hamilton  Beach 
Free  Trial  Easy  Terms 

APPLIANCES 

The  Largest  Assortment  of  Standard  Appliances  on  the  North  Shore 
ROASTERS,  IRONS,  PERCOLATORS 
WAFFLE  IRONS,  CURLING  IRONS,  SEWING  MACHINES,  FANS,  ETC. 

LAMPS 

Boudoir — Table — Reading 
Beautiful  Designs  at  Popular  Prices 
Repairs  For  All  Appliances 

HUBER  ELECTRIC  SHOP 

5.  S.  St.  Johns  Highland  Park  Phone  150 


ALBERT  LARSON 


Stationer 


School  and  Office  Supplies 
Crane’s  Correspondence  Stationery  Our  Specialty 


Manicuring,  Shampooing 
Hair  Dressing,  Marcel  Waving 


M.  EMMA  BORCHARDT 


Highland  Park  Trust  and  Savings  Bank  Building 
Telephone  Highland  Park  920 

Hours:  8:30  a.  m.  to  5:30  p.  m.  Highland  Park,  Illinois 
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Scalp  Treatments 
Facial  Massage 


William  J.  Quigley  6Sk  Co. 

177  East  Delaware  Place 
Chicago 


Henry  K.  Coale 


H.  Kelso  Coale,  Jr. 


COALE  &  SON 
Highland  Park  Homes 

Local  Agents,  Sunset  Terrace  Subdivision 


18  South  First  Street 


Phone  17 


When  at  Northbrook,  Illinois 
Visit 

GEORGE  MELZER 

FOR 

CIGARS,  TOBACCO,  CONFECTIONERY,  ICE  CREAM 
CANDY,  LIGHT  LUNCHES  AND  NOVELTIES 
Phone  14 


WILLIAM  R.  LANDWEHR 


Dealer  in 

Shoes  and  Gent’s  Furnishings 

Northbrook,  Illinois  Phone  226 W  Glencoe,  Illinois 
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THE  EVANSTON  HOME  BAKERY 
Wholesale  and  Retail 


Branch  Bakery 

717  Main  Street 
Telephone  Evanston  3882 


1724  Sherman  Avenue 
Telephone  Evanston  2882 


Branch  Store 

526  Dempster  Street 
Telephone  Evanston  3778 


H.  KADING 
Tailor  and  Cleaner 

Good  Work  in  Both  Branches 
Also  Notions  and  Furnishings 

Telephone  593 
Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 


u 


A  Bank  is  as  Strong  as  the  Men  Who  are  Behind  It 


Cyrus  Adams,  Jr. 
Philip  D.  Armour 
John  A.  Chapman 
E.  I.  Cudahy 
Henry  C.  Durand 
Thos.  E.  Donnelley 
Chas.  H.  Ewing 


OUR  DIRECTORS 

Chas.  W.  Folds 
James  O.  Heyworth 
Carl  L.  Krafft 
R.  H.  McElwee 
D.  R.  McLennan 
John  T.  Pirie 
Frank  W.  Read 
George  T.  Rogers 


Henry  A.  Rumsey 
E.  A.  Russell 
Charles  H.  Schweppe 
L.  H.  W.  Speidel 
Louis  F.  Swift 
Robert  J.  Thorne 
Milton  Wilson 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
STATE  BANK  OF  LAKE  FOREST 


“Market  Square” 
Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


GEORGE  G.  ROBERTSON 


Men’s  Furnishings 


Sporting  Goods 


21  W.  Deerpath 


Illinois  Telephone  317 


Lake  Forest 


Page  1 54 


DURCO  BRAND 


ICE  CREAM  AND  CARBONATED  BEVERAGES 


They  Are  Always  The  Best 


Durkin  Ice  Cream  Co. 

Waukegan,  Illinois 


Telephone  13 

LAKE  FOREST 

JAMES  MITCHELL 

FIREPROOF  STORAGE 

Jeweler 

B.  J.  Sumeriski,  Prop. 

MOVING  STORAGE  PACKING 

Second  Hand  Furniture,  Bought,  Sold  and 
Repaired 

8  Market  Square 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

Deerfield-Shields  Jewelry 

Telephone  1034 

JENSEN’S 

WHEN  IN  LAKE  BLUFF 

STOP  AT 

Quality  Footwear 

TATAR’ S 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

Soda  and  Coffee  Shop 

Phone  709 

Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 

I  called  her, 

But  she  refused  to  come. 

I  begged — 

I  threatened — 

I  scolded — 

I  even  swore; 

But  to  no  avail, 

She  would  not  come  to  me. 

I  stood  silently  for  awhile 
And  watched  her. 

I  saw  her  go 
To  Jack, 

To  Dick, 

To  Tom, 

To  Ed, 

But  she  would  not  come  to  me. 

Finally  I  decided  on  one  more  attempt — 

She  Came. 

Dice  are  peculiar. 

Miss  Amborn  was  very  much  annoyed  by  the  continued  mischievousness  of 
Baron  Rockwell.  At  last  she  exclaimed  in  exasperation,  “I  wish  I  could  be  your 
mother  for  just  one  week.” 

“Very  well,  I  will  speak  to  father  about  it.”  responded  Baron. 

She — “I  really  can’t  believe  in  you.  You  deceive  all  the  girls.” 

He — “On  my  word  of  honor,  you’re  the  first  one  I  ever  deceived.” 

“Gracious,  Elsie!”  exclaimed  the  girl’s  mother.  “Why  are  you  shouting  in 
that  horrible  fashion?  Why  can’t  you  be  quiet  like  Willie?” 

“He’s  got  to  be  quiet,  the  way  we’re  playing,”  replied  Elsie.  “He’s  papa 
coming  home  late  and  I’m  you.” 

A  school  teacher  was  trying  to  make  a  class  understand  what  a  volcano  is  like. 
In  reviewing  the  lesson  she  drew  on  the  blackboard  her  own  conception  of  a  flaming 
mountain,  using  colored  crayon  with  extraordinary  effect. 

“What  is  it?”  she  asked.  The  scholars  shook  their  puzzled  heads.  “What 
does  it  look  like?”  she  pursued. 

A  small  boy  soberly  answered,  “It  looks  like  hell,  ma’am.” 

A  visiting  minister  was  addressing  the  Sunday-school.  Toward  the  close  of 
his  remarks  he  said: 

“And,  my  little  friends,  if  you  do  all  these  things  some  day  you  will  wear  a 
gold  crown.  Yes,  each  of  you  some  day  will  wear  a  gold  crown.” 

A  little  chap  in  the  front  row,  catching  the  minister’s  friendly  eye,  piped: 
“My  faver  wears  one  now.” 

“No!”  said  the  minister. 

“Yes,  he  does — on  his  toof.” 
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WE  SERVE 


The  most  discriminating  buyers  of 
Footwear  on  the  North  Shore 


RASMUSSEN  BROTHERS 
“BOOT  SHOPS’’ 


Sales  HUPMOBILE  Service 


Quality  Tire  Shop 

Phone  23 


Robert  F.  Scholz  Lake  Forest,  Ill. 


LAKE  FOREST  COLLEGE 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

For  Information  Inquire 

H.  M.  MOORE 
President 
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Phones  50S-400 

LAKE  FOREST  MARKET 

LAKE  FOREST 

ICE  COMPANY 

Choice  Meats  and  Fish 

Poultry  and  Game  in  Season 

J no.  J.  Spellman,  Prop. 

\  ou  will  profit  by  trading  here. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Tom  Sw axton,  Prop. 

NATURAL  AND  ARTIFICIAL  ICE 
ABANA  MINERAL  SPRING  WATER 

Phone  758 

FOR  REAL  SERVICE 

GO  TO 

ANDERSON  BROS. 

BROWN  S  BARBER  SHOP 

Dry  Goods  and  Groceries 

Lake  Forest 

Phones  37-38-39-51 

Ask  Charlie  or  Pat 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

O’NEILL  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

Phone  500 
Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

Hardware  House  Furnishings 

Sporting  Goods 


OSCAR  PEARSON 

VINCENT  QUARTER 

Fine  Furniture  Repairing  and  Polishing 

Picture  Framing 

Upholstering,  Mattresses 

LAKE  FOREST  THEATRE 

AND 

MUSIC  SHOP 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 
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Frank  J.  Wenban 


Willis  W.  Griffis 


WENBAN  &  GRIFFIS 
Prescription  Druggists 


4  Market  Square 
Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


FOUNTAIN  PENS 
CANDIES 


STATIONERY 

FILMS  TOILET  ARTICLES 

DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 


A.  W.  ZENGELER 


JENSEN’S 


Cleaner  and  Dyer 


Quality  Footwear 


Phone  379 
Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


WELLS  AND  COPITHORNE 
COMPANY 


Telephone  150 
Residence  565M 


Genuine 
Ford  Parts 


General  Hardware 
Sporting  Goods 
Brunswick  Records 


S.  F.  KIDDLE 
Auto  and  Bicycle  Accessories 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


Lake  Forest 


Telephone  92-93 


Lawn  Mowers  Electrical  Appliances 

Sharpened  and  Repaired  General  Repairs 


Phones  341,  342,  343 


Established  1897 


C.  T.  GUNN  CO. 
Grocers 


Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


